

nmm nttui 







jf i c l i> i n o 


bv 


At !S I IN liOliSdN 

AC I H* t *1 

" Ml ill " *' M« tiat I \\ \| c. »t I ** *• \\ t! I ! H* H.uail 
" \ m»m hi . r* inm« " ih, 


£nAli$b jfffvcn oi Xcttcrs 

I | <t t > 1» HY 

JOHN AUH<U,Y 



HAKI’I K tr HKOIH! KS 1MUU.IMH Ks 
N !•; W YORK AND l.oNDuN 

i <)(>i 






viii 


PREFATORY NOTE 


been a stroller at Bartholomew Fair; and I may al.ru*, I tfm 
claim to have thrown Homo additional light on Fu Idim 
relations with the Cibbers, seeing that the bm! entire! * v 
upon the author of the Apohyy, which 1 haw met with, <•»* 
tains no reference to Fielding at nil. For Mieh minor run« 
tics as the passage from the Vnmrm! Si>rriat«r at p. ai 
the account of the projected translation of Lucian at p. F> 
etc., the reader is referred to the hook its* If, when* ibr¬ 
and other waifs and strays, are duly indicated. It* in n 
endeavour to secure what h freshen!, 1 have nt the same tin 
neglected a few stereotyped quotations, whieh have hitherl 
seemed indispensable in writing of Fielding, 1 trust 1 may t 
forgiven. 

Brief as it is, the book has not been without itu obiuy 
tiona. To Mr. R. F. Bketehley, Keeper of the fly re and Fil¬ 
ter Collections at Bouth Kensington, I am indebted for trfr 
ence to the Hill correspondence, anti for other kimlly <»flh »•: 
to Mr. Frederick Locker for permiwioii to collate Fielding 
last letter with the original In Ida pomwsidon, My thank 
are also due to Mr. R. Arthur Kinglake, JJ\ t of Tmmhm ; f 
the Rev. Edward Hale, of Khm College ; t |k* v , «|,i \ < Jr»*» * 
of Modbury, Devon; the Rev, W, H. Shaw, of Twntou m\ 
Avon; and Mr. Richard Harnett, of the Biiiidi Mti%rtni 
Without some expression of gratitude to the hmi 
it would indeed bo almost impossible to cum litdr m\s mod 
era preface of this kind. If I have omittm! the ».■ 

others who have been good enough to imUi me, I muni ml 
them, to accept my acknowledgment, although they mm m# 
specifically expressed. 

Exuno, March, 1883. 
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FIELDING. 


CHAPTER L 

EARLY YEARS-FIRST PLAYS. 

Like Ms contemporary Smollett, Henry Fielding came 
of an ancient family, and might, in his Horatian moods, 
have traced his origin to Inachns. The lineage of the 
house of Denbigh, as given in Burke, fully justifies the 
splendid but sufficiently quoted eulogy of Gibbon. From 
that first Jeffrey of Hapsburgh, who came to England, 
temp. Henry III., and assumed the name of Fieldeng, or 
Filding, “ from his father’s pretensions to the dominions 
of Lauffenbourg and Rinfilding,” the future novelist could 
boast a long line of illustrious ancestors. There was a 
Sir William Feilding killed at Tewkesbury, and a Sir 
Everard who commanded at Stoke. Another Sir William, 
a staunch Royalist, was created Earl of Denbigh, and died 
in fighting King Charles’s battles. Of his two sons, the 
elder, Basil, who succeeded to the title, was a Parliamen¬ 
tarian, and served at Edgehill under Essex. George, his 
second son, was raised to the peerage of Ireland as Vis¬ 
count Callan, with succession to the earldom of Desmond; 
and from this, the younger branch of the Denbigh family, 
Henry Fielding directly descended. The Earl of Des- 
1 



Canon of Salisbury and Chaplain to William Ill. l>y 
wife Bridget, daughter of Scipio Cockain, Esq., of Somer¬ 
set, he had three sons and three daughters. Edmund, the 
third son, was a soldier, who fought with distinction un¬ 
der Marlborough. When about the age of thirty, he mar¬ 
ried Sarah, daughter of Sir Henry Gould, Knt., of Sharp- 
ham Park, near Glastonbury, in Somerset, and one of the 
Judges of the King’s Bench. These last were the parents 
of the novelist, who was born at Sharpham Park on the 
22d of April, 1707. One of Dr. John Fielding’s nieces, 
it may here be added, married the first Duke of King¬ 
ston, becoming the mother of Lady Mary Pierrepont, 
afterwards Lady Mary Wortley Montagu, who was thus 
Henry Fielding’s second cousin. She had, however, been 
born in 1689, and was consequently some years his senior. 

According to a pedigree given in Nichols (History and 
Antiquities of the County of Leicester ), Edmund Fielding 
was only a lieutenant when he married; and it is even 
not improbable (as Mr. Keightley conjectures from the 
nearly secret union of Lieutenant Booth and Amelia in 
the later novel) that the match may have been a stolen 
one. At all events, the bride continued to reside at her 
father’s house; and the fact that Sir Henry Gould, by 
his will made in March, 1706, left his daughter £3000, 
which was to be invested “in the purchase either of 
a Church or Colledge lease, or of lands of Inheritance,’’ 
for her sole use, her husband “having nothing to doe 
with it,” would seem (as Mr. Keightley suggests) to indi¬ 
cate a distrust of his military, and possibly impecunious, 
son-in-law. This money, it is also important to re¬ 
member, was to come to her children at her death. Sir 
Henry Gould did not long survive the making of his will, 
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and died in March, I'ZIO. 1 The Fieldings must then have 
removed to a small house at East Stour (now Stower), in 
Dorsetshire, where Sarah Fielding was born in the follow¬ 
ing November. It may be that this property was purchased 
with Mrs. Fielding’s money; but information is wanting 
upon the subject. At East Stour, according to the ex¬ 
tracts from the parish register given in Hutchins’s His¬ 
tory of Dorset, four children were born—namely, Sarah, 
above mentioned, afterwards the authoress of David Sim¬ 
ple , Anne, Beatrice, and another son, Edmund. Edmund, 
says Arthur Murphy, “ was an officer in the marine ser¬ 
vice,” and (adds Mr. Lawrence) “ died young.” Anne died 
at East Stour in August, 1716. Of Beatrice nothing fur¬ 
ther is known. These would appear to have been all the 
children of Edmund Fielding by his first wife, although, 
as Sarah Fielding is styled on her monument at Bath the 
second daughter of General Fielding, it is not impossible 
that another daughter may have been born at Sharpham 
Park. 

At East Stour the Fieldings certainly resided until 
April, 1718, when Mrs. Fielding died, leaving her elder 
son a boy of not quite eleven years of age. How much 
longer the family remained there is unrecorded; but it 
is clear that a great part of Henry Fielding’s childhood 
must have been spent by the “ pleasant Banks of sweetly- 
winding Stour™ which passes through it, and to which he 
subsequently refers in Tom Jones. His education dur¬ 
ing this time was confided to a certain Mr. Oliver, whom 


1 Mr. Keiglitley, who seems to have seen the will, dates it— 
doubtless by a slip of the pen—May, 1708. Reference to the orig¬ 
inal, however, now at Somerset House, shows the correct date to 
be March 8, 1706, before which time the marriage of Fielding’s 
parents must therefore be placed. 
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Lawrence designates the u family chaplain.” K< ightlcv 
supposes that he was the curate of hast Sf*»nr; hut 
Hutchins, a better authority than either, m\ i that he 
was the clergyman of Motenmbe, a neighbouring -ullage. 
Of this gentleman, according to Murphy, 1 Mr «»»n Tndhb* r 
in Joseph Andrews is a u very humorous and 4nkm ; j»*»r 
trait.” It is certainly more humorous than compliment at \, 
From Mr. Oliver's font (‘ring care—and the iv-mli sh«ot-* 
that, whatever may have been the pig dealing pi^p* n 
sities of Parson Trulliber, it wan not entirely profit ir-e. 
Fielding was transferred to Eton. When thin t«»«»k place 
is not known; but at that time be)* entered fh*^ *vch*'.d 
much earlier than they do now, and it was prubabh 
long after ids mother’s death. The Eton boy* line th< n, 
as at present, divided into collegers and oppidan^ Tin rc 
are no registers of oppidans before the end of the be>! 
century; but the Provost of Eton bus l»mi g«m*i rmmgh 
to search the college lists from ITU* to l?Mh, and tlnae 
is no record of any Henry Fielding, nor indeed of uni 
Fielding at all. It may, therefore, be nmehid* 4 that b« 
was an oppidan. No particular* of bin nUy nt Kb*u h, 4 %. 
come down to us; but it U to be presumed Mmph>M 
statement that, “when he left the pb-e, he wan »:iid t- 
bo uncommonly versed in the dmi nuih..f», mA an 
early master of the Latin eliwMCH,** U n«4 itmde with* mi 
foundation. 1 Wo have nko Ids own authority fin 
Jones) for supposing that he if iml , 

sacrificed “with true Spurtnn devt4i*m** al the ••birchen 
Altar,” of which a repreicutMicin m to be Umtnl m Mi 

1 Fielding^ own words in the verm?* to W*!j*i!t' mmv } r*t* bin 
scarcely go so far : 

“ Tuscan and Frmeh an* in tn» Ilm4; 

/'Min l write, mi (imk I -***4.*’ 
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Maxwell Lyte’s history of the College. And it may fairly 
be inferred that he took part in the different sports and 
pastimes of the day, such as Conquering Lobs, Steal bag¬ 
gage, Chuck, Starecaps, and so forth. Nor does it need 
any strong effort of imagination to conclude that he 
bathed in “ Sandy-hole ” or “ Cuckow ware,” attended the 
cock-fights in Bedford’s Yard and the bull-baiting in Bach¬ 
elor’s Acre, drank mild punch at the “ Christopher,” and, 
no doubt, was occasionally brought back by Jack Cutler, 
u Pursuivant of Runaways,” to make his explanations to 
Dr. Bland the Head-Master, or Francis Goode the Usher. 
Amongst his school-fellows were some who subsequently 
attained to high dignities in the State, and still remained 
his friends. Foremost of these was George Lyttelton, later 
the statesman and orator, who had already commenced 
poet as an Eton boy with his “ Soliloquy of a Beauty in 
the Country.” Another was the future Sir Charles Han- 
bury Williams, the wit and squib-writer, then known as 
Charles Haubury only. A third was Thomas Winnington, 
for whom, in after years, Fielding fought hard with brain 
and pen when Tory scribblers assailed his memory. Of 
those who must be regarded as contemporaries merely, 
were William Pitt, the “ Great Commoner,” and yet great¬ 
er Earl of Chatham; Henry Fox, Lord Holland; and 
Charles Pratt, Earl Camden. Gilbert West, the translator 
of Pindar, may also have been at Eton in Fielding’s time, 
as he was only a year older, and was intimate with Lyttel¬ 
ton. Thomas Augustine Arne, again, famous in days to 
come as Dr. Arne, was doubtless also at this date practis¬ 
ing sedulously upon that “miserable cracked common 
flute,” with which tradition avers he was wont to torment 
his school-fellows. Gray and Horace Walpole belong to a 
later period. 
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During hin stay at Eton, Kidding had been rapidly 
developing from a boy into a young man. When hr h‘ft 
school it is impossible to say ; hut In* wan pro! ably seven- 
teen or eighteen yearn of age, iinti it is at thin stage of hin 
career that must he fixed nn occurrence whieh some of hi* 
biographers place much farther on. Thin E his 
recorded love-affair. At Lyme Regis there mailed a 
young lady, who, in addition to great personal charms, had 
the advantage of being the only daughter and heiress of 
one Solomon Andrew, deceased, a merchant of considerable 
local reputation. Lawrence says that she was Holding's 
cousin. Thin may be ho ; but the statement b unsupport¬ 
ed by any authority. It in certain, however, that her fa¬ 
ther was dead, and tbit she was living 44 in maiden medic 
tation ” at Lyme with one of her guardian % Mr. Andrew 
Tucker. In hk chance visits l« that place, young Field¬ 
ing appears to have become desperately enamoured <»f her, 
and to have sadly fluttered the Dorset doveeoU-s by hi’* 
pertinacious and undesirable attentions At one time he 
seems to have actually meditated the aUluetion of Ida 
“flame” for an entry in the town arehhes, dkeovered by 
Mr. George Roberts, sometime Mayor of Lym<% who tdh 
the story, declares that Andrew Tucker, heap, w*mt in b ar 
of hk life “owing to the ladiaviour of Henry Kidding and 
his attendant, or mam” Hindi a ante of things (especially 
when guardians have sons of their own) is dearly not to 
be endured; and Mins Andrew was prudently transferred 
to the care of another guardian, Mr. Rhoden *»f Mmlhut \, 
in South Devon, to whose son, u young gi*ntlenmn «*f O* 
ford, she was promptly tunrrtttdL Burke (lumird dtntri^ 
1858) dates the marriage in H*M f n ditto which in pritcii 
eally continued by the baptism of n child at MUtbur) in 
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pril of the following year. 1 Burke further describes the 
usband as Mr. Ambrose Bhodes of Buckland House, 
luckland-Tout-Saints. His son, Mr. Rhodes of Bellair, 
ear Exeter, was gentleman of the Privy Chamber to 
•eorge III.; and one of his descendants possessed a pict- 
re which passed for the portrait of Sophia Western. The 
■adition of the Tucker family pointed to Miss Andrew as 
le original of Fielding’s heroine; but though such a sup- 
osition is intelligible, it is untenable, since he says dis- 
nctly (Book XIII. chap. i. of Tom Jones) that his model 
as his first wife, whose likeness he moreover draws very 
>ecifically in another place, by declaring that she resettl¬ 
ed Margaret Cecil, Lady Ranelagh, and, more nearly, 
the famous Dutchess of Mazarine .” 

With this early escapade is perhaps to be connected 
hat seems to have been one of Fielding’s earliest literary 
forts. This is a modernisation in burlesque octosyllabic 
irse of part of Juvenal’s sixth satire. In the “Preface” 
* the later published Miscellanies , it is said to have been 
originally sketched out before he was Twenty,” and to 
ive constituted “all the Revenge taken by an injured 
Dver.” But it must have been largely revised subsequent 
that date, for it contains references to Mrs. Clive, Mrs. 
r offington, Cibber the younger, and even to Richardson’s 
amela . It has no special merit, although some of the 
mplets have the true Swiftian turn. If Murphy’s state- 
ent be correct, that the author “ went from Eton to 
syden,” it must have been planned at the latter place, 
here, he tells us in the preface to Don Quixote in Eng - 
nd, he also began that comedy. Notwithstanding these 
,erary distractions, he is nevertheless reported to have 

1 This has been ascertained from the Modbury parish registers. 

B 
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studied the civilians “with a remarkable application for 
about two years.” At the expiration of this time, remit¬ 
tances from home failing, he was obliged to forego the 
lectures of the “learned Vitriarius” (then Professor of 
Civil Law at Leyden University), and return to London, 
which he did at the beginning of 1728 or the end of 
1727. 

The fact was that his father, never a rich man, had mar¬ 
ried again. His second wife was a widow named Eleanor 
Kasa; and by this time he was fast acquiring a second 
family. Under the pressure of his growing cares, he 
found himself, however willing, as unable to maintain his 
eldest son in London as he had previously been to dis¬ 
charge his expenses at Leyden. Nominally, he made him 
an allowance of two hundred a year; but this, as Fielding 
himself explained, “any body might pay that would.” 
The consequence was, that not long after the arrival of 
the latter in the Metropolis he had given up all idea of 
pursuing the law, to which his mother’s legal connections 
had perhaps first attracted him, and had determined to 
adopt the more seductive occupation of living by his wits. 
At this date he was in the prime of youth. From the 
portrait by Hogarth representing him at a time when he 
was broken in health and had lost his teeth, it is difficult 
to reconstruct his likeness at twenty. But we may fairly 
assume the “high-arched Koman nose” with which his 
enemies reproached him, the dark eyes, the prominent 
chin, and the humorous expression; and it is clear that he 
must have been tall and vigorous, for he was over six feet 
when he died, and had been remarkably strong and active. 
Add to this that he inherited a splendid constitution, with 
an unlimited capacity for enjoyment, and we have a fair 
idea of Henry Fielding at that moment of his career, when 
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House. The virtual patentees at this time were the act¬ 
ors Colley Cibber, Robert Wilks, and Barton Booth. The 
two former were just playing the Provok'd Husband , in 
which the famous Mrs. Oldfield (Pope’s “ Narcissa ”) had 
created a furore by her assumption of Lady Townley. 
These, in February, 1728, were the four principal London 
theatres. Goodman’s Fields, where Garrick made his 
debut , was not opened until the following year, and Cov¬ 
ent Garden belongs to a still later date. 

Fielding’s first dramatic essay—or, to speak more pre¬ 
cisely, the first of his dramatic essays that was produced 
upon the stage—was a five-act comedy entitled Love in 
Several Masques. It was played at Drury Lane in Feb¬ 
ruary, 1728, succeeding the Provok'd Husband . In his 
“ Preface ” the young author refers to the disadvantage 
under which he laboured in following close upon that 
comedy, and also in being “ cotemporary with an Enter¬ 
tainment which engrosses the whole Talk and Admiration 
of the Town,” — i. e. the Beggar's Opera . He also ac¬ 
knowledges the kindness of Wilks and Cibber “ previous 
to its Representation,” and the fact that he had thus ac¬ 
quired their suffrages makes it doubtful whether his stay 
at Leyden was not really briefer than is generally sup¬ 
posed, or that he left Eton much earlier. In either case 
he must have been in London some months before Love 
in Several Masques appeared, for a first play by an untried 
youth of twenty, however promising, is not easily brought 
upon the boards in any era; and from his own utterances 
in Pasquin , ten years later, it is clear that it was no easier 
then than now. The sentiments of the Fustian of that 
piece in the following protest probably give an accurate 
picture of the average dramatic experiences of Henry 
Fielding: 
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<c These little things, Mr. Sneerwell, will sometimes happen. In¬ 
deed a Poet undergoes a great deal before he comes to his Third 
Night; first with the Muses, who are humorous Ladies, and must be 
attended; for if they take it into their Head at any time to go abroad 
and leave you, you will pump your Brain in vain: Then, Sir, with the 
Master of a Playhouse to get it acted, whom you generally follow a 
guarter of a Year before you know whether he will receive it or ?io; 
and then perhaps he tells you it won’t do, and returns it you again, 
reserving the Subject, and perhaps the Name, which he brings out in 
his next Pantomime ; but if he should receive the Play, then you 
must attend again to get it writ out into Parts, and Rehears’d. Well, 
Sir, at last the Rehearsals begin; then, Sir, begins another Scene of 
Trouble with the Actors, some of whom dont like their Parts, and 
all are continually plaguing you with Alterations: At length, after 
having waded thro’ all these Difficulties, his [the ?] Play appears on 
the Stage, where one Man Hisses out of Resentment to the Author; 
a Second out of Dislike to the House; a Third out of Dislike to the 
Actor; a Fourth out of Dislike to the Play; a Fifth for the Joke 
sake; a Sixth to keep all the rest in Company. Enemies abuse him, 
Friends give him up, the Play is damn’d, and the Author goes to the 
Devil, so ends the Farce.” 

To which Sneerwell replies, with much promptitude: 
“The Tragedy rather, I think, Mr. Fustian” But what¬ 
ever may have been its preliminary difficulties, Fielding’s 
first play was not exposed to so untoward a fate. It was 
well received. As might be expected in a beginner, and 
as indeed the references in the Preface to Wycherley and 
Congreve would lead us to expect, it was an obvious at¬ 
tempt in the manner of those then all - popular writers. 
The dialogue is ready and witty. But the characters have 
that obvious defect which Lord Beaconsfield recognised 
when he spoke in later life of his own earliest efforts. 
“Books written by boys,” he says, “which pretend to 
give a picture of manners and to deal in knowledge of 
human nature must necessarily be founded on affectation.” 
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To tins rule the personage-* of /b*/v See, > t \f.i t 
arc no exception. Hicyan* drawn rath* t ii«*di f m * i * 
than from life, ami there is I it 11^ erne tnmM • ■ >.01 m ih.- 

plot. A certain booin' squire, Sir I'-nsm, Tb ifv ^‘uus 
like a first indication of some of tie* hi* r mv * , m tin 
novels; but this rest of the dm unit is --wm u> pupp* f , 
The success of the piece \va* probably *»wm » !-< tor .■» im 
of Mrs. Oldfield, who look the pari of L *<h M it- hl> , 4 
character closely related to the Lad) Tt-wnio % .md ! id* 
Betty Modishes, in which she w*»u !« r tumnp! . sh. 
seems, indeed, to have been utm^ually ii.i *-r. r- i , 1 ihi 
comedy, for she consented to pin) in if ie*f \\ ah ! *?; ho - 1 
‘‘slight Indisposition" eontraHet! “In h«-r u-A-bt J -n» 
in the Fart of Lady Townlyf* and •*!*•« a-m ?* d th* 
with her corrections anti ad\i«T—pmlujn with J».*j udbj 
cnco as an actress. Fielding* distingurdi* 4 km •*►■!*} mi 
Lady Mary Wortlry Montagu nL*» read 1 !i«« S\<, !,,, .bog 

to certain scenes in it, the protestation m il^ IVnhmu* 

u Nought nhuli offend the Fmr (hi; » F »? 1 ,i ? " s 

Which they might Umh i*» hn$r t **r lU,d% ?-• ? * 

has an air of insincerity, although* eniitra*>t* 4 with :-!m* 
of the writer’s later productions, L*m m tf * j v m-f 

is comparatively pure. Fait he might. Imitnth ihuil jh ii 
the work which had received the im^rimulur »»f n •>» ,.,v 
queen and a lady of quality should fairly hr- rvg.u h 1 
morally blameless, ami it k not mw^ari 1 m hne.g au\ 
bulk of evidence to prove that the uioralif) »*f IFjn »y 
fered from the morality of to day. 

To the last-mentioned year h asrribrd n purm imtifM 
the “Masquerade. Iiweribed to t it 4 ^ t> j* v 

Lemuel Gulliver, Poet LaumiU* In the King I.iili|*ui/* 
In tliis Fielding made his mliriml eiiiitriliiitir.il *.* tb* *t. 
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tacks on those impure gatherings organised by the notori¬ 
ous Heidegger, which Hogarth had not long before stig¬ 
matised pictorially in the plate known to collectors as the 
“large Masquerade Ticket.” As verse this performance is 
worthless, and it is not very forcibly on the side of good 
manners; but the ironic dedication has a certain touch of 
Fielding’s later fashion. Two other poetical pieces, after¬ 
wards included in the Miscellanies of 1743, also bear the 
date of 1728. One is A Description of U — n G — (alias 
New Nog's Norton) in Com . Hants, which Mr. Keightley 
has identified with Upton Grey, near Odiham, in Hamp¬ 
shire. It is a burlesque description of a tumble-down 
country-house in which the writer was staying, and is ad¬ 
dressed to Eosalinda. The other is entitled To Euthalia, 
from which it must be concluded that, in 1728, Sarah An¬ 
drew had found more than one successor. But in spite 
of some biographers, and of the apparent encouragement 
given to his first comedy, Fielding does not seem to have 
followed up dramatic authorship with equal vigour, or at 
all events with equal success. His real connection with 
the stage does not begin until January, 1730, when the 
Temple Beau was produced by Gifford the actor at the the¬ 
atre in Goodman’s Fields, which had then just been opened 
by Thomas Odell; and it may be presumed that his in¬ 
centive was rather want of funds than desire of fame. 
The Temple Beau certainly shows an advance upon its 
predecessor; but it is an advance in the same direction, 
imitation of Congreve; and although Geneste ranks it 
among the best of Fielding’s plays, it is doubtful whether 
modern criticism would sustain his verdict. It ran for a 
short time, and was then withdrawn. The Prologue was 
the work of James Ralph, afterwards Fielding’s colleague 

in the Champion , and it thus refers to the prevailing taste. 

28 


TliE BUST LISfUBY 
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The Bcggctt'$ Opera had killed Italian •*»mg. but n*a 
new danger had arisen— 

u Humour (tat! in rn**h r I v, 

Triumphant % mir'd ih> < . * e\> . M ; /*’ 

But only Ki nr t and v-.-.l n< -j,> >i »j, 

And liarleqttiiiV thr iKirUwj *•/ ih* IP -u.” 

As if to confirm his friend's «»pini**N, Fndditu/ * n**U 
piece combined the popular ingredient * above r* hiied t.». 
In March following he produced at the Ha\ ut.u k» t* umlet 
the pseudonym of Serihlerun Serwidu'u Thv Anther a fUnr, 
with a “ Puppet Show " called The Pi msurt'n uf ihf *j Mil-11, 
In the Poppet Show, Henley, the i dare Mark**? i train*, mid 
Samuel Johnson, the iftiaek author of the popular Hmhi 
thrumbo, were smartly witirmed* as aim* win the LmhiMiu* 
ble craze for Opera and Pantomime. Hwf tlir uomf r« 
during part of thin odd medley i* the IWr whirl* nenipje*, 
the two first acts, and under thin no 4*ai!*t dr 

picts much which wan within lint writer's e^perinme, At 
all events, Luckless, the author in the pb*\, ha** imem thnti 
one of the characteristics which dUtiugumh the tiaditeoed 
portrait of Fielding himself in In** early )rsr*. He ifran 
a laced coat, is in love, writes g»lny% and e.iunot pn\ Inn 
landlady, who declares* with mmie Mjh* of jmhee, ih-A 
she “would no more depend on » Hem tit Ni-hf of U u nn 
acted Play, than she woiut on n Ilenriit Tmloi m nn \m 
drawn Lottery.” “Her Floor (Hie lament^ m fill hj»osJ\l 
with Ink —her Windows will* Verse**, ami her ih.*or ha-* 
been almost beat down with I hum,” Hut tin- tm 
morons scenes in the play—nrem*s really admirable m th* ir 
ironic delineation of the seamy hide **f authornhip in l Pm 
—are those in which Mr. liookweight* tin* jniWeilirr.- the 
Curll or Osborne of the period*—** ulniiin %uriwiiti4et| by 
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•* I<*t j*i mltm.*: la SuOn ijttiuu a {s«*a Tran taf mu 
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’* /i*ovl, TOn om li-sis* ti»»f fran.-ilaf^l n W«*r4 <4 if, §irttt«|H, 

’ ‘ in ! N*»f si niuqlr Jh\I! al»!r 

** iitn<k \Vr|! t vm nliall 11 ii% i* %r<nr !‘i«.|im*hi Cut fh*ufh , Imt i »!»* 

fsi!•** m»h m..uM fw* t% lifilr i«s»rs* in IliII-i f»*r fhr jfut. 

ui»■, *4 I 4 * at siifti \Mil ip* , !‘*i I Imir a rnfriiii TVIImW 

**f * f 'ulU'f*, »lu» Mffm in fnriirili im*' iMfli liaiul Maffu*,? ittif 

pf |t»»» f*»| IOm J*rtu'r rartf 

** ImI Hit, 1 iitih Ar- : ni** Im la•' \n itn f afi4 I v«m will 
l*r JilriOsl lit allufi *1 iff a tnn’M f»r|i%n 4 li n firsll fl t J ' 4 * 




piping hot out of the Clanitlrk*, am! oI*l thread bare worn uni Stuff 
that has past thro’ ov’ry IVtkni’ts Jfmtilt. ..." 

Tho latter part of thin mu using di;d"gm'» referring t«» 
Mr. Index’s translation fn»m <Vt*r»>» wn** ?*ddrd m nn 
amended version of the Author $ Fitter, w lu* li Hj>prm< d 
some years later* and in which Fielding depict.* tin- p,*j 
trait of another all-powerful pmonitg** in thr liferan li fr 
tho actor-manager. This, however, will In* imm* e*«m i n 
iontly treated under its proper dale, and it b **t*!\ arm, 
sary to say here that the slight sketch*** «*f Marpho nod 
Sparkiah given in the first edition, mere prmiu^bly ui 
tended for Cibber and Wilks, with wluun, tugwiUiHtmid 
ing the “civil and kind Ilehavititir” for which he tmd 
thanked them in the “ Prefiiee’ 1 to Ltm in Srvmti 
the young dramatist was now* it seems, at war, In the 
introduction to the Mherilimm, he refers In '* n flight 
Pique” with Wilks; and it k not iiftpiiwiiblc that the key 
to the difference may Im found in the following passage ; 

4 ‘ Sparkuh. What clout think of tho Hay f 

“Marplay. It may be a very gmal <*!«, fur might I know , JW / 
know tJw Author km m Intend* 

u Spark (live tm Interest, ami rat tho Hay 

u Mar. Kather rat tho Play which has no In threat 

as much in the Theatre an at Court.-Atal pm know li fa mm «l»«y« 
the Companion of Merit In either,” 

Tho handsome student from Leyden—-tin* p«4iuitinl C W 
grove who wrote Low in Hemrnt Mtmpm , ami timl lady 

Mary Wortley Montagu for patnme**, might fairly 1*. 
posed to have expectation* which warrant*.! tlm‘rivilitm* 
of Messrs. Wilks and Cibber; but the “ ** ,.f tw.i 

years later had probably convinced them that hi* dramatic 
performances did not involve their tine qna mm »f mir- 
cess. Under those circumstance* nothing perhaps wmld 
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be more natural than that they almuM play their parts in 
his lit t In sat in*. 

We have dwelt nt some length upon tin* Author*# Fum\ 
hoamHv it In tin* find, of Fielding'* pin )h in whieh, leaving 
tin* M wit trap* ” of Wyeherley and Congreve, he deals with 
tlii* direrl rensuro of rontrmporary folly, and hrraum*, 
apart from translation and adaptation, it U in thin field 
flint Ids most Lriliiant tlira!rind ?ouvohh<*h won* won. For 
tlio next few years ho eouiiuued to prnduer remedies and 
farre* with groat rapiditv, h»»th under Iuh own name, and 
under tin* pseudonym of Nerihleru* Keetitidu*. Most of 
thorn* show miinifost signs of haute, and *oj«e are reekhw* 
ly immodest, We slnill confine oumdven to one or two 
of the host, and do little more than enumerate the other*. 
Of these latter, the f V/Ee Iltmnr /WiIiVwi ; or, The Jm» 
tier ami/hi in kin men Tmp, 17 HO, sureeeded tilt* Aat bar's 
Tlio loading idea, that of n tradeaman who nog* 
lert* his shop for 11 foreign affair*,” appear* to In* derived 
from Addison** excellent diameter sketch in the Tuiler of 
tin* 14 1‘“lit inti l F|»l**tlpit«^r«^r* ,f Thin m the morn likely, in 
thut Ann* the musician, whom* father m generally «ip- 
ponrd to have been AddimmV original, w m Fielding** coin 
temporary at Ktmi. <J un! ire Hipiee&um, another elmraeter 
nniliiiiiisl in this piny, is a kind of first draft of the Inter 
Ju*tire Thranher in Amelin* The representation of the 
trading ju»ti«in on the stage, however, was liy no mean* 
new, wince Justice Quorum in Coffey** //#*////«r 1 # 

(with whom, m will appear presently, Fielding's name hm 
beets emmeattaly iiaatK'tnUHl) exhibit* similar nliaraeltrii* 
fie*. Omitting for tin* moment the Uurlesfpw of Tom 
Thumbs the timw I'nUtimm was followed by th® 

Letter If Vi Iff n ; «r t /I mm tr«y in Kmp a nf Ham$ % 
17*11,8 brink billet farce, with unit vigorously drawn char- 
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actor, tliat of Jack a voting tmtecmi; 

the Grub-Street Optra, 17:tl ; tin* farce of ttin , 
1731, in which the fatuous Mr*. (’live, then Mi** 
appeared; the Modem Hmlmml* i7n*j; th«* ( W*r j 
den, Tragedy, 173*2, a broad and rattier riotous l»j 
of Ambrose Philips’ Dhtrmt Mother; unit the 
checs ; or. The Jem it Vaught, 1732 — which win 
upon the then debated tttery of Fattier f Jirard imh) 
rine Cadi6re. 

Neither of the two Iwtoiatned pinna k worthy 
author, and their strongest condemnation in 
that they were condemned in their own for their m 
license, the Grub Street Journal going m far m 
that they had “mot with the uMvemal detestation 
Town.” The Modern llmimmi » which turns c»n th 
loathsome of all commercial purauita, tint tntflte o| 
band in Ins wife’s dishonour, appears, tiddly put; 
have been regarded by its author with mm 

cy. Its prologue lays stmts tipott the moral jtttr| 
was dedicated to Sir Robert Walpole; and from si 
of letters printed in Lady Mary Worthy Mmitef n* 
spondence, it is char that it had been submitted to 
rusal. It had, however, no great success upott ib 
and the chief thing worth remembering about it %\ 
afforded his hat character hi Wilks, who jilitfitcl j 
of Bcllamant. That u alight Pique," of which mm 
boon made, was no doubt by tbii time a thing of tj 

But if most of the works in the foregoing list ^ 
ly be regarded m creditable to Fteklingh artistic 4 
sense, one of them at least deserves to bn •icftfii 
that is the burlesque of Tom Thumb. TM* % 
brought out in 1730 at the link theatre in the tlnj 
where it met with a favourable reception, la tld 
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ing year it was enlarged to three acts (in the first version 
there had been but two), and reproduced at the same the¬ 
atre as the Tragedy of Tragedies ; or, The Life and Death 
of Tom Thumb the Great , “ with the Annotations of H. 
Scriblerus Secundus.” It is certainly one of the best bur¬ 
lesques ever written. As Baker observes in his Biographia 
Dramaticaj it may fairly be ranked as a sequel to Buck¬ 
ingham’s Rehearsal , since it includes the absurdities of 
nearly all the writers of tragedies from the period when 
that piece stops to 1Y30. Among the authors satirised 
are Nat. Lee, Thomson (whose famous 

“ 0 Sophonisba, Sophonisba, 0!” 

is parodied by 

“ 0 Huncamunca, Huncamunca, 0!”), 

Banks’s Earl of Essex, a favourite play at Bartholomew 
Fair, the Busiris of Young, and the Aurengzebe of Dry den, 
etc. The annotations, which abound in transparent refer¬ 
ences to Dr. B\entle\y, Mr. T[heobal]&, Mr. D[mm]s, are 
excellent imitations of contemporary pedantry. One ex¬ 
ample, elicited in Act 1 by a reference to “ giants,” must 
stand for many: 

<£ That learned Historian Mr. S-n in the third Number of his 

Criticism on our Author, takes great Pains to explode this Passage. 
It is, says he, difficult to guess what Giants are here meant, unless 
the Giant Despair in the Pilgrim's Progress, or the giant Greatness 
in the Royal Villain ; for I have heard of no other sort of Giants in 
the Reign of King Arthur. Petrus Burmanus makes three Tom 
Thumbs , one whereof he supposes to have been the same Person 
whom the Greeks called Hercules , and that by these Giants are to be 
understood the Centaurs slain by that Heroe. Another Tom Thumb 
he contends to have been no other than the Hermes Trismegistus of 
the Antients. The third Tom Thumb he places under the Reign of 
King Arthur; to which third Tom Thumb , says he, the Actions of 
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the other two were attributed Now, tl»»‘ I km** i\w% this Opininn 
ifi supported by an Assertion of Jmfm /.i/kjim, %ih$m Thum 

bum non (dium tjtuun iirreukm Juimr mtu . \ti ?d«!I 1 %rtil 

ure to oppose one Line of Mr, Maimntn\mpmm them all, 

‘ In Arthur*’ ( outi Tom Thumb uW hrt 1 

“But then, says Dr. H — -v, if w«* phov %m% Thumb in th,* t # 4 *nsi 
of King Arthur y it will la* proper to phirr 11»af Cmui i *>m *»f 
where no Giants were ever beast! of, Sp^mtr, is* hi* hUu y (jut* »* ( , , 

of another Opinion, where doaet thing Album, he *»»>*, 

1 Far within, a salvage Nation dwelt 
Of hideous GkidtO 11 

And in the same canto: 

** 4 That El far, with tm» Brethren (Hmmitt had 
The mm of which hml turn //r»*fr, - * 

The ttthtf thrtwA 

Risum teneatii, Amid. 1 * 

Of the play Itself it m difficult to give an i<I« hy ct- 
tract, as nearly every line tmvefttu* Mime tragic pmm^p 
once familiar to play-goers, and now utterly forgotten. 
But the following lines from one of tli« of Uml 

Grizzle—a part admirably acted by Litton m Inter ymtV 

arc a fair specimen of ita ludicrous turn (or rather ithuae) 
of simile: 

“Yet think not long, I will my Rival twar, 

Or unroveng’d the »llght«I Willow w«*r; 

The gloomy, brooding Teiii|»t now eonflnM* 

Within the hollow Oavont* of my Mint), 

In dreadful Whirl, shall row! along the Coasts, 

Shall thin the Land of all tli# Men it boasta, 

And cram up tsvYy Chink of fl#|| with Ghost*, 

So have I teen, in Home dark Winter's flay, 

A sudden Storm rush down the Hky'a High Way, 

1 &>mpare Hariitt On the Cmnk Wrdm tftfa A* C mim ^ '' 
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Sweep tb.ro’ tbe Streets with terrible ding-dong, 

Gush thro’ the Spouts, and wash whole Crowds along. 

The crowded Shops, the thronging Yermin skreen, 

Together cram the Dirty and the Clean, 

And not one Shoe-Boy in the Street is seen.” 

In the modern version of Kane O’Hara, to which songs 
were added, the Tragedy of Tragedies still keeps, or kept 
the stage. But its crowning glory is its traditional con¬ 
nection with Swift, who told Mrs. Pilkington that he “ had 
not laugh’d above twice ” in his life, once at the tricks of 
a merry-andrew, and again when (in Fielding’s burlesque) 
Tom Thumb killed the ghost. This is an incident of the 
earlier versions, omitted in deference to the critics, for 
which the reader will seek vainly in the play as now print¬ 
ed; and even then he will discover that Mrs. Pilkington’s 
memory served her imperfectly, since it is not Tom Thumb 
who kills the ghost, but the ghost of Tom Thumb which 
is killed by his jealous rival, Lord Grizzle. A trifling in¬ 
accuracy of this sort, however, is rather in favor of the 
truth of the story than against it, for a pure fiction would 
in all probability have been more precise. Another point 
of interest in connection with this burlesque is the frontis¬ 
piece which Hogarth supplied to the edition in 1731. It 
has no special value as a design, but it constitutes the ear¬ 
liest reference to that friendship with the painter, of which 
so many traces are to be found in Fielding’s works. 

Hitherto, Fielding had succeeded best in burlesque. 
But, in 1732, the same year in which he produced the 
Modern Husband , the Debauchees , and the Covent Garden 
Tragedy , he made an adaptation of Moliere’s Medecin 
malgre lui , which had already been imitated in English 
by Mrs. Centlivre and others. This little piece, to which 
he gave the title of the Mock-Doctor; or, The Dumb Lady 
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cur'd, was well received The French ordinal *»■* ren¬ 
dered with tolerable closeness ; but here mid there Field¬ 
ing has introduced little touche** of Im own, m, i *»r in 
stance, where Gregory (Sgnnarelle} tell* hk wife thirea* 
(Martino), whom ho has just been lusting, that »* they tire 
hut one, whenever he beats her lie beats half of hittnwlf. 
To this she replies by requesting that for the future lie 
will beat tho other half. An entire scene (the thirteenth) 
was also added at tho desire of Miss iUft**r, wh*» played 
Dorcas, and thought her part too short. This in apparent¬ 
ly intended as a burlesque of tho notorious quaek Mourn 
bin, to whom the Mork-Dmim ww ironically dedtented. 
Ho was tho proprietor of a famous pill, and w« inirmhieed 
by Hogarth into the Harlot'* Prmjtm* (Gregory 
played by Theophilns Cibber, and the preface* imitUm* a 
complimentary reference to lik acting, and the e*prri«nt 
retirement of his father from* the stage. Neither 
nor Lawrence gives the date when the piece wan fimi pro* 
duced, but if the “ April ” on the dubious author** Iwtudil 
ticket attributed to Hogarth be correct, it tiiii»t have tmnm 
in the first months of 17*12. 

The cordial reception of the Mmkl^mtur mnmm U» have 
encouraged Fielding to make further lovir* upon M«lttW*\ 
and he speaks of his hope to do m in this 14 Preface. 1 * A» 
a matter of fact, lie produced a vonuott of L'Amr* at 
Drury Lane in the following year, which entirely mil 
shone the older versions of Shadweli and Orel!, and gained 
from Voltaire the praise of having added Xu tin* original 
“ quelqtm hautis de dmlmjnr §mrikmimtt$ <« $4 (p**1d 
ing’s) nation:' Lovegold, it* leading nMr f Immmm a ntt«4 
part. It was well played by its first actor HiUtlis, and wa* 
a favorite exercise with Macklin, Shuler, and (im msr own 
days) Phelps. 
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In February, 1733, when the Miser was first acted, 
Fielding was five and twenty. His means at this time 
were, in all probability, exceedingly uncertain. The small 
proportion of money due to him at his mother’s death 
had doubtless been long since exhausted, and he must 
have been almost wholly dependent upon the precarious 
profits of his pen. That he was assisted by rich and 
noble friends to any material extent appears, in spite of 
Murphy, to be unlikely. At all events, an occasional dedi¬ 
cation to the Duke of Richmond or the Earl of Chester¬ 
field cannot be regarded as proof positive. Lyttelton, who 
certainly befriended him in later life, was for a great part 
of this period absent on the Grand Tour, and Ralph Allen 
had not yet come forward. In default of the always de¬ 
ferred allowance, his father’s house at Salisbury (?) was no 
doubt open to him; and it is plain, from indications in 
his minor poems, that he occasionally escaped into the 
country. But in London he lived for the most part, and 
probably not very worshipfully. What, even now, would 
be the life of a young man of Fielding’s age, fond of pleas¬ 
ure, careless of the future, very liberally equipped with 
high spirits, and straightway exposed to the perilous se¬ 
ductions of the stage? Fielding had the defects of his 
qualities, and was no better than the rest of those about 
him. He was manly, and frank, and generous; but these 
characteristics could scarcely protect him from the terrors 
of the tip-staff, and the sequels of “ t’other bottle.” In¬ 
deed, he very honestly and unfeignedly confesses to the 
lapses of his youth in the Journey from this World to the 
JJext, adding that he pretended “ to very little Virtue 
more than general Philanthropy and private Friendship.” 
It is therefore but reasonable to infer that his daily life 
must have been more than usually characterised by the vi- 
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cissitudes of tlie eighteenth-century prodigal,—alternations 
from the “ Kose ” to a Glare-Market ordinary, from gold-lace 
to fustian, from champagne to “ British Burgundy.’ 5 In 
a rhymed petition to Walpole, dated 1730, he makes pleas¬ 
ant mirth of what no doubt was sometimes sober truth— 
his debts, his duns, and his dinnerless condition. He (the 
verses tells us) 

«-fr 0m his Garret can look down 

On the whole Street of Arlington 1 

Again— 

“ The Family that dines the latest 
Is in our Street esteem’d the greatest; 

But latest Hours must surely fall 
Before him who ne’er dines at all;” 

and 

u This too doth in my Favour speak, 

Your Levde is but twice a Week; 

From mine I can exclude but one Day, 

My Door is quiet on a Sunday” 

When he can admit so much even jestingly of himself, it 
is but legitimate to presume that there is no great exag¬ 
geration in the portrait of him in 1735, by the anonymous 
satirist of Seasonable Reproof: 

u F - g, who yesterday appear’d so rough, 

Clad in coarse Frize , and plaister’d down with Snuff, 

See how his Instant gaudy Trappings shine; 

What Play-house Bard was ever seen so fine! 

But this, not from his Rumour flows, you’ll say, 

But mere Necessity ;—for last Night lay 
In Pawn, the Velvet which he wears to-Day.” 

His work bears traces of the inequalities and irregu- 


1 Where Sir Robert lived. 
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larities of Ms mode of living. Although in certain cases 
( e . g . the revised edition of Tom Thumb) the artist and 
scholar seems to have spasmodically asserted himself, the 
majority of his plays were hasty and ill-considered per¬ 
formances, most of which (as Lady Mary said) he would 
have thrown into the fire “if meat could have been got 
without money, and money without scribbling.” “ When 
he had contracted to bring on a play, or a farce,” says 
Murphy, “it is well known, by many of his friends now 
living, that he would go home rather late from a tavern, 
and would, the next morning, deliver a scene to the play¬ 
ers, written upon the papers which had wrapped the to¬ 
bacco, in which he so much delighted.” It is not easy 
to conceive, unless Fielding’s capacities as a smoker were 
phenomenal, that any large contribution to dramatic liter¬ 
ature could have been made upon the wrappings of Vir¬ 
ginia or Freeman’s Best; but that his reputation for care¬ 
less production was established amongst his contempora¬ 
ries is manifest from the following passage in a burlesque 
Author's Wild , published in the Universal Spectator of 
Oldys: 

“Item, I give and bequeath to my very negligent Friend Henry 
Drama, Esq., all my Industry. And whereas the World may think 
this an unnecessary Legacy, forasmuch as the said Henry Drama, 
Esq., brings on the Stage four Pieces every Season; yet as such 
Pieces are always wrote with uncommon Rapidity, and during such 
fatal Intervals only as the Stocks have been on the Fall, this Legacy 
will be of use to him to revise and correct his Works. Further¬ 
more, for fear the said Henry Drama should make an ill Use of 
the said Industry, and expend it all on a Ballad Farce, it’s my Will 
the said Legacy should be paid him by equal Portions, and as his 
Necessities may require.” 

There can be little doubt that the above quotation, 
2 
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•which in reprinted in the Gentleman's for July, 1734, nml 
seems to have hitherto iwiipetl inquiry, refers* to none 
other than the u very negligent 11 Author of the Mmlern 
Husband and the Old Ddmuvkm —in other words, to 
Henry Fielding. 



CHAPTER IL 

Utilttft I*!,Af#*— MAKMtAUft—TitI tU?K*9S*tt kVT, 

its very nuliordinattt part tit the ,V*W of 11 Furiiinli, tin 
wa* inkmi by a third - rat© actor, whoa© 
rnantt* linn lawn prmltmltve nf li«i little uiiatnitimsption 
toagfct Henry Fielding’* biographer*. Till* mm Titiin- 
y Fielding, i»tttti«tlj§it«j member of tin* Hay market mid 
rttff bane companion, ami proprietor, for *tm?r*I mice©*- 
r« year*, i>f » booth Hi ilartltotontew, Bouthwark, and 
bur fair*. In tin* akaunoe of any Chrintian name, Mr, 
twrenee iftitii to lute rather ruddy ©onduded that tlm 
pitting mentioned by ikmmim m lilting a tamth at 
trtholomew Fair Sti t??t wilt* Ilippbley {lifts original 
»«1 iiiiii of tliii irV Ofwm) % mm Fielding the drama- 
t; itfit! the mUtake Itiits* originated at mm began I hat 
nijKirtiiii mmm$ which tmtially await* my *tip rif the 
ml ft minted on© iftoterioniftly careful inquirer, who, in 
n intoroatlng chroniele* of llartfifilciitnsw fair, minutely 
wt»tigit«f iiin aetnr’a hlatory, giving prueiae detail* of 
% doitiga «t #l Itartlemy 11 from Ilii to \1M\ tint, id* 
iiiifti tlm theory involved obviott* ap* 

trontiy without any auapielon tint the proprietor of tit 
*>th whieh atond, wMKaon after *@aiioi», In tlm yard of 111© 
mige Inn it liiiiiililvWi wiwi an entirely different pemon 
m hh grantor ummmk®* The Into Dr, Kimbaulfc ear- 
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riod the story farther still, and attempted to hhow, in A We# 
and Queries for May, 18 SO, that Henry Fielding had a 
booth at Tottenham Court in 1V*HH t 11 mi!mt*qm*nt to hU 
admission into the Middle Templemid he nhu promised 
to supply additional particulars to the effect that even 
1788 was not the “ last year of Fielding’* eareer m it 
booth-proprietor.” At this stage (probably f*»r g«»mI mi 
sons) inquiry seems to have slumbered, although, with the 
fatal vitality of error, the statement continued (and 4tit 
continues) to be repeated in various quarter*. In IH# r», 
however, Mr. Frederick Latrdlle published a short article 
in Notes and Queries, proving conclusively, by extracts 
from contemporary newspapers and other sources, that 
the Timothy Fielding above referred to mm the ml Field 
ing of the fairs; that ho became landlord of the Buffalo 
Tavern “at the corner of Bloomsbury .Square** in 17tttt; 
and that he died in August, 17.18, his Christian ttitnue, »<» 
often suppressed, being duly recorded in the register of 
the neighbouring church of Hi HeorgeX where h« mm 
buried. The admirers of our great novelist owe Mr, f#a* 
troille a debt of gratitude for this opportune discovery. 
It is true that a certain element of Bohemian picturesque* 
ness is lost to Henry Fielding’s life, already not very rich 
in recorded incident; and it would certainly have been 
curious if he, who ended hk days in trying to dignify the 
judicial office, should have begun life by acting the part 
of a “trading justice,” namely, that of Quorum in (offeyk 
Beggar's Wedding, which Timothy Fielding had played at 
Drary Lane. But, on the whole, it is satisfactory t«» know 
that his early experiences did not, of mmmmiy, iwdwUt 
those of a strolling player* Some obscuro find temporary 
connection with Bartholomew Fair he may have had, m 
Smollett, in the scurrilous pamphlet issued in 1741, makes 
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him say that he blew a trumpet there in quality of herald 
to a collection of wild beasts; but this is probably no 
more than an earlier and uglier form of the apparition 
laid by Mr. Latreille. The only positive evidence of any 
connection between Henry Fielding and the Sraithfield 
carnival is, that Theophilus Cibber’s company played the 
Miser at their booth in August, 1733. 

With the exception of the Miser and an afterpiece, 
never printed, entitled Deborah ; or , A Wife for You All , 
which was acted for Miss Raftor’s benefit in April, 1733, 
nothing important was brought upon the stage by Field¬ 
ing until January of the following year, when he produced 
the Intriguing Chambermaid , and a revised version of the 
Author's Farce,. By a succession of changes, which it is 
impossible here to describe in detail, considerable altera¬ 
tions had taken place in the management of Drury Lane. 
In the first place, Wilks was dead, and his share in the 
Patent was represented by his widow. Booth also was 
dead, and Mrs. Booth had sold her share to Giffard of 
Goodman’s Fields, while the elder Cibber had retired. At 
the beginning of the season of 1733-34 the leading paten¬ 
tee was an amateur called Highmore, who had purchased 
Cibber’s share. He had also purchased part of Booth’s 
share before his death in May, 1733. The only other share¬ 
holder of importance was Mrs. Wilks. Shortly after the 
opening of the theatre in September, the greater part of 
the Drury Lane Company, led by the younger Cibber, re¬ 
volted from Highmore and Mrs. Wilks, and set up for 
themselves. Matters were farther complicated by the fact 
that John Rich had not long opened a new theatre in Cov¬ 
ent Garden, which constituted a fresh attraction; and that 
what Fielding called the “wanton affected Fondness for 
foreign Musick,” was making the Italian opera a dangerous 
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rival—the more so as it was patronised by llit% mdnlity. 
Without actors, the patentees were in serious ease. Miss 
Ilaftor, who about this time became Mrs. (live, appears, 
however, to have remained faithful to them, m also did 
Henry Fielding. The lively little comedy of the Intrigu¬ 
ing Chambermaid was adapted from Itogimrd imperially for 
her; and in its published form was preceded by an cpi*tl« 
in which the dramatist dwells upon the 41 Fuel ions and I>i« 
visions among the Players,” ami eomplimentH her upon her 
compassionate adherence to Mr. Highmore and Mr*. Wilks 
in thoir time of need. The epistle is also valuable for its 
warm and generous testimony to the private character of 
this accomplished actress, whose part in real life, says 
Fielding, was that of “ the best Wife, the best Daughter, 
the best Sister, and the best Friend.” The words ure more 
than mere compliment; they appear to have been true. 
Madcap and humourist as she was, no breath of dander 
seems ever to have tarnished the reputation of Kitty 
Clive, whom Johnson—a fine judge, when his prejudices 
were not actively aroused—called in addition M the bunt 
player that he ever saw.” 

The Intriguing Chambermaid was produced on the I Mb 
of January, If34. Lattice, from whom the piece wish 
named, was well personated by Mrs. (‘live, and (’otnnet 
Bluff by Maoklin, the only actor of any promise that 
Highmore had been able to secure. With the new nun* 
edy the Author's Farce was revived It would kt nuncio 
essary to refer to this again, but for the additions that 
were made to it Those consisted chiefly in the aubatitn- 
tion of Marplay Junior for Hparkish, the actoMuanager of 
the first version. The death of Wilks may have hnm % 
reason for this alteration; but a stronger was tm doubt 
the desire to throw ridicule upon Theophilus Cibber, whose 
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behaviour in deserting Drury Lane immediately after his 
father had sold his share to Highmore had not passed 
without censure, nor had his father’s action escaped sar¬ 
castic comment. Theophilus Cibber—whose best part was 
Beaumont and Fletcher’s Copper Captain, and who carried 
the impersonation into private life—had played in several 
of Fielding’s pieces; but Fielding had linked his fortunes 
to those of the patentees, and was consequently against 
the players in this quarrel. The following scene was ac¬ 
cordingly added to the farce for the exclusive benefit of 
“ Young Marplay 

“ Marplay junior. Mr. Luckless , I kiss your Hands—Sir, I am your 
most obedient humble Servant; you see, Mr. Luckless , what Power 
you have over me. I attend your Commands, tho’ several Persons 
of Quality have staid at Court for me above this Hour. 

“ Luckless. I am obliged to you—I have a Tragedy for your House, 
Mr. Marplay. 

“ Mar.jun. Ha! if you will send it me, I will give you my Opinion 
of it; and if I can make any Alterations in it that will be for its 
Advantage, I will do it freely. 

“Witmore. Alterations, Sir ? 

“ Mar. jun. Yes, Sir, Alterations—I will maintain it, let a Play be 
never so good, without Alteration it will do nothing. 

“Wit. Very odd indeed. 

“ Mar. jun. Did you ever write, Sir? 

“ Wit. No, Sir, I thank Heav’n. 

“Mar.jun. Oh! your humble Servant—your very humble Servant, 
Sir. When you write yourself you will find the Necessity of Altera¬ 
tions. Why, Sir, wou’d you guess that I had alter’d Shakespear ? 

“Wit. Yes, faith, Sir, no one sooner. 

“Mar.jun. Alack-a-day! Was you to see the Plays when they 
are brought to us—a Parcel of crude, undigested Stuff. We are the 
Persons, Sir, who lick them into Form, that mould them into Shape 
—The Poet make the Play indeed! The Colour-man might be as 
well said to make the Picture, or the Weaver the Coat: My Father 
and I, Sir, are a Couple of poetical Tailors; when a Play is brought 
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UR, wo consider it a* a Tudor does lm tW, we rut if. Sir, nil it 
And let me tell you, we have the ex art Monm-e ,if fist* Town, mv 
know how to fit their Taste. The Toots, !irtw**m \ mt and me, tire a 
Pack of ignorant— 

Hold, hold, Sir. This is not quite so tml «*» Mr, i.nrkfm§; 
Besides, as 1 take it, you hare done the Town the Hommt «•( witting 
yourself. 

“Mar.jun* Sir,you are a Man of Sen#**; <tnd »*vpo*^ v<>ur*i'tf 
well. I did, as you say, once make a »muU K»lh into 
took a sort of flying Leap over Hrimm; Hitt if mt thev r*nh 
there again—Sir, the Town have a Trejudiee to mv TitimH ; L»r if 
any Play oou’d have made them ashamed to damn it, mine must. It 
was all over Plot, It wou’d have made half a do#,«m NttvrU • K»r 
was it cram’d with a pack of Wit-trap*, like f W*«;m*e ami II ycArr/y, 
where every one knows when the Joke wan coming, I defy the sharp, 
cst Oritiok of ’em all to know when any Juke# of inttse were ruining, 
The Dialogue was plain, easy, and natural, and not one sdnglr Joke 
in it from the Baginping to lit© KittI: Braiilea, Sir, there mm one 
Scene of tender melancholy Gonveraaltosi, tmmigh t«» have tttrtird a 
Heart of Stonei and yet they damn'd it: And they damn'd them* 
selves; for they shall have no more of mine. 

“WU, Take pity on the Town, Sir, 

“Mar.jmk II No, Sir, no. Ill write no more. No more; tut* 
less I am forc’d to it 

“ Irnklm . That’s no easy thing, Mtirptay, 

“Afar.jm Yes, Sr, Oden, Odes, a Man may tm oblig'd to write 

those you know,” 

These concluding lines plainly refer to the rider ( Tidier*?* 
appointment as Laureate in 1730, and to thorn? mmtml 
Birth-day Strains,” with which he so long delighted the 
irreverent; while the alteration of Slttfetfttw and the 
cobbling of plays generally, aatiriaed again in * 1 »|it 
scene, are strictly in accordance with contemporary w> 
counts of the manners and customs of the two dictator?* 
of Drury Lane. The piece indicated hv Mitrpbiv Junior 
was, probably, Theophilus Cibber's Lmr % which hail 
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A fit »r the Intritjuimj (Immhermnid and the revived 
Author i Fnrn\ Fielding seems to have made farther 
exertions fur M the distressed Actors in i>rury Lane.*’ 
He had always hmi an admirer of Cervantes, frequent 
references to whose muster-work are to he found sniftered 
through his plays; and he now bulled himself with com¬ 
pleting ami expanding the loose KcettcH of the remedy of 
{hm Quixote in Kwjtumt % whieh (an before stated) he 
had sketched at Linden for hm own diversion. lie 
had already thought of bringing It upon the stage, 
hut hmi been dissuaded from doing ho by Cibber ami 
Booth, who regarded it m wanting in novelty. Now, 
however, he strengthened it by the addition at Homo 
election itren», in which — lie tells Lord Chesterfield 
in tli# d*Hiiciiiit»ii--he designed to give n lively repre¬ 
sentation of 11 the < Wamitiex brought on a Country 
by general Corruptionand it wan duly rehtwmMh 
But unexpected delays took pinna in its production; 
the revolted players returned to Drury Ijiuo ; and, 
lest the actors* benefits should further retard its ap¬ 
pearance by postponing it until the winter Hearnm, 
Fielding transferred it to the I lay market, where, accord¬ 
ing to CeneHte, it wn§t acted in April, 17*14. As a piny, 
ihm Quixote in Kntjlmtd bus few Hinge qualities and no 
plot to speak of. But the Don with his whintHte*, and 
Baneho with his appetite and airing of proverbs, are con- 
mvod in something of the spirit ttf Cervnnte, Bquira 
Badger, too, a rudimentary Btjuire Western, well repre- 
ieiibtd by Maeklin, k vigorously drawn; and the song 
of him huntsman Bout, beginning with the fine line 14 The 
dusky Night rides down the Bky/* ha* a varan that re- 
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calls a practice of which Addison accuses Kir Roger do 
Coverley: 

“ A brushing Fm r in ymtkr HW, 

Secure in Jind m strk ; 

For why i 1 earry\i sound and goatl, 

A Cartload th#r$ !mt Work. 

And » limiting w«* m #11 go *’ 


The election scenes, though hut hlightly atUt'hed to 
the main story, are keenly satirical, and emimdcring that 
Hogarth’s famous series of kindred prints htlongn to n 
much later date, must certainly have been novel, m miiy 
be gathered from the following little colloquy Brtwmi 
Mr. Mayor and Messrs. Guide and Retail: 


“Mayor (to EMail). ... 1 Ilk# m Opposition, Watts* other 
wise a Man may be oblig'd to vote against his Party; thiwforr 
when we invito a Gentleman to stand, we invite hint to »ptwi hi* 
Money for the Honour of hit* Party ; and when both V&mm hnv« 
spent as much as they are able, «?#ry hottest Mutt will *««< 
according to his Conscience, 

“Gw. Mr. Mayor talks like a Man nf Bmm and Ifottmtr, m4 it 
does me good to hear him. 

“May. Ay, ay, Mr. Qumfo> I mtytr gate a vote contrary to tuy 
Conscience. I hay# very eameatly racommended th© Country 
Interest to ail my Brethren : But before that, I rmmmiandml ihm 
Town-Interest, that is, the interest of this Corporation; atui flint 
of ail I recommended to every particular Man to take a p« r tto> 
ular Care of himself. And It Is with a certain way «f lto»«mii S |» s 
That he who serves me best, will serve tli© Town tost ; mnl hr that 
serves the Town beat, will serve die Country few*.** 


In the Janaary and February of 173$ Fielding pro* 
duced two more piece* at Drary Une, a farce and a flv*. 
act comedy. The farce—a lively trifle enough *>w»». J„ 
Old Man taught Witdom, a title tiui)*e<|!iently changed 
to the Virgin Unmatktd, It waa obviously written to 
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display the talents of Mrs. Clive, who played in it her 
favourite character of a hoyden, and, after “ interview¬ 
ing ” a number of suitors chosen by her father, finally 
ran away with Thomas the footman—a course in those 
days not without its parallel in high life, above stairs as 
well as below. It appears to have succeeded, though 
Bookish, one of the characters, was entirely withdrawn 
in deference to some disapprobation on the part of 
the audience; while the part of Wormwood, a lawyer, 
which is found in the latest editions, is said to have been 
“ omitted in representation.” The comedy, entitled The 
Universal Gallant; or, The different Husbands, was scarce¬ 
ly so fortunate. Notwithstanding that Quin, who, after 
an absence of many years, had returned to Drury Lane, 
played a leading part, and that Theophilus Cibber in the 
hero, Captain Smart, seems to have been fitted with a 
character exactly suited to his talents and idiosyncrasy, 
the play ran no more than three nights. Till the third act 
was almost over, “ the Audience,” says the Promoter (as 
quoted by “ Sylvan us Urban ”), “ sat quiet, in hopes it 
would mend, till finding it grew worse and worse, they lost 
all Patience, and not an Expression or Sentiment after¬ 
wards pass’d without its deserved Censure Perhaps it is 
not to be wondered at that the author—“ the prolifick Mr. 
Fielding as the Prompter calls him, attributed its con¬ 
demnation to causes other than its lack of interest. In his 
Advertisement he openly complains of the “cruel Usage” 
his “ poor Play ” had met with, and of the barbarity of 
the young men about town who made “ a Jest of damning 
Plays ”—a pastime which, whether it prevailed in this case 
or not, no doubt existed, as Sarah Fielding afterwards re¬ 
fers to it in David Simple. If an author—he goes on to 
say—“ be so unfortunate [as] to depend on the success of 
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Mb Labours for 1m Braid, he must be an inhuman < Vent¬ 
ure indeed, who wtmhl out of *port and wantonnnw pre¬ 
vent a Man from gutting a Livelihood in an luutot mnl in¬ 
offensive Way, and make a jest of starving him ami Mb 
F amily.’’ The plea is a good one if the play m g«md; hut 
if not, it is worthier. In this respect the public are like 
the French Cardinal in the story ; ami whi n the famished 
writer’s work fails to entertain them* they are fully ju*ti 
fled in doubting Mb raison dCHrt, There in no reason fur 
supposing that the If id verm l Gallant deserved a better 
fate than it met with. 

Judging from the time which elapsed between the pro 
duetion of this play and that of Pasqu'm (Fielding’s next 
theatrical venture), it his been conjectured that the interval 
was occupied by hia marriage, and brief experience m a 
Dorsetshire country gentleman. The exact date of bin mar 
riage is not known, though it is generally assumed to have 
taken place in the beginning of 17*15. Hut it may well 
have been earlier, for it will be observed that in the above 
quotation from the Preface to the (fidmmd ifniitmi, 
which is dated from “ Buckingham Hired, Feb, lil," he 
indirectly speaks of “ his family, 11 This, it m true, may be 
no more than the pious fraud of a bachelor; but if it lm 
taken literally, we mint conclude that hi* marriage mm 
already so far a thing of the past that lie mm already a 
father. This supposition would account for the abneneo 
of any record of the birth of a child during lm fort be* lin¬ 
ing residence at East Stour, by the explanation that it had 
already happened in London; and it m mi impmtrible that 
the entry of the marriage, too, may be hidden away in 
some obscure Metropolitan pariah regtator, milieu thoao «f 
Salisbury have been fruittaaaly searched. At thin diatane# 
of time, however, speculation i» fruiUesa; and, in default 
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of more definite information, tlie “ spring of 1735,” which 
Keightley gives, must be accepted as the probable date of 
the marriage. 

Concerning the lady, the particulars are more precise. 
She was a Miss Charlotte Cradock, one of three sisters liv- 
ing upon their own means at Salisbury, or—as it was then 
styled—New Sarum. Mr. Keightley’s personal inquiries, 
circa 1858, elicited the information that the family, now 
extinct, was highly respectable, but not of New Sarum’s 
best society. Richardson, in one of his malevolent out¬ 
bursts, asserted that the sisters were illegitimate; but, says 
the writer above referred to, “ of this circumstance we have 
no other proof, and I am able to add that the tradition of 
Salisbury knows nothing of it.” They were, however, cele¬ 
brated for their personal attractions; and if the picture 
given in chap. ii. book iv. of Tom Jones accurately repre¬ 
sents the first Mrs. Fielding, she must have been a most 
charming brunette. Something of the stereotyped charac¬ 
teristics of a novelist’s heroine obviously enter into the 
description; but the luxuriant black hair, which, cut “ to 
comply with the modem Fashion,” “ curled so gracefully 
in her Neck,” the lustrous eyes, the dimple in the right 
cheek, the chin rather full than small, and the complexion 
having “ more of the Lilly than of the Rose,” but flushing 
with exercise or modesty, are, doubtless, accurately set 
down. In speaking of the nose as “ exactly regular,” Field¬ 
ing appears to have deviated slightly from the truth; for 
we learn from Lady Louisa Stuart that, in this respect, 
Miss Cradock’s appearance had “suffered a little” from an 
accident mentioned in Book II. of Amelia , the overturn¬ 
ing of a chaise. Whether she also possessed the mental 
qualities and accomplishments which fell to the lot of So¬ 
phia Western, we have no means of determining; but Lady 



Stuart is again our authority for saying that stir was m 
amiable as she was handsome* 

From the love-poems in the first volume of the Mi ml* 
lames of 1743—poems which their author declare* to have 
boon ** Productions of the Heart rather than of the I lead 11 
—it is clear that Fielding had been attached tu his future 
wife for several years previous to 17:$3. < hie of them. Ad¬ 
vice to the Nymphs of Nm w, oelohrateH the rhiiriwi 
of Celia—the poetical equivalent for ('harlotto— m early 
as 1730; another, containing a reference to the player An¬ 
thony Bohcrao, who died in 1731, was probably written at 
the same time; while a third, in which, upon the social 
intervention of Jove himself, the prise of beauty is decreed 
by Venus to the Salisbury sisters, may bo of an earlier 
date than any. The year 1730 was the year of hia third 
piece, the Author '* Farce, and he limit therefore have been 
paying his addresses to Uim Cradock not very long after 
his arrival in London. This is a fact to be bortje in mind. 
So early an attachment to a good and beautiful girl, living 
no farther off than Salisbury, where his own father prot* 
ably resided, is scarcely consistent with the reekiew* dissi¬ 
pation which has been laid to his charge, although, m his 
own showing, he was by no means faulthm Hut it is a 
part of natures like his to exaggerate their errors in the 
moment of repentance; and it may Im well be that Henry 
Fielding, too, was not no black as he painted himself. Of 
his love verses he says—** this Branch of Writing h what 
I very IMo pretend to ; n and it would be misleading to 
rate them highly, for, unlike his literary descendant, Mr, 
Thackeray, he never attained to any apodal quality of 
note. But some of hi* octosyllabics, if they cannot tm 
called equal to Prior’*, fall little below Swift**. M I hate fl 
—cries he in one of hi* pieces— 
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“I hate the Town, ami nil it* Wuya; 

Uidotto'H, Ojnnit‘H, iiml Kluyii; 

The Hall, flip King, tint Mid!, Ilw Court; 

Wherever llttt llwiii Month* remit , . , 

AH Coffee lltHi-irn, tiiid tlndr Unitor*; 

All CmirU uf J tint toe, iiiiil Op! in tori ; 

AH Thvhoh, iittd the Soto within Vm ; 

All iluhhle*, nm! the ItogutMi that nkm W, 1 * 

*— iiml mi forth, the natural anti climax Wing that he lovtm 
nothing l*ui hi)* “ i 'banner n at Hnliabury* in another, 
which in hnnh'd 7o Criias^Qct'aaiotml % /irr apprehend* 
4 iif/ her Haum' mm id he brake ti/an* and ha id up an aid del* 
tow fti tjuard ii> who mi up ail Alight y milk a dun with** 
out antj Ammunition, ntnl from which it han Wen con- 
clutlcui that the Mih« Uratloeka were ilitiir own latttlltinl% 
VemiH chiticH t’ujdii ftip neglecting to guard her favour 

it 13 m 

H M’uiut* tell me, Urchin, felt no Ilea; 

Wlutu whm ymi hid, In I *i ficHu eye* f 

Old you fulr tkmmt* ifrtmitf Itiifiiirtiiiii f 
(l know y«»n ilimflf liifp a Fortum*,)* 
thmr Cupid rnw bctc»it to whlttnj 
* Mamma, it wtw tin Fault «if iitititt, 

I in a Mtttfile lay 

Thai lilt fitiitftf Hoorn dmao by ymi. 

A luftidrwl t«nvc* (all iirtfi l *|'| iltl grace 
The Il«iufIs'i* «if her Neck mid Facw; 

Thence, l»y a High I «lto|n«wi>pt, 

Wa* blown to ifmtrg AMliwf 1 # ftrwtit; 

Whore I wii.« foroM nit Night to atay, 
ilcrattitti I mtiM util flint my Way. 
lint 4i«l Mamma know there what Work 
!Vi» math*, how artml lifcn a Turk; 

W hat \m\m t whit Torment lift muli&rtnii 
Which iio Ilifitetitii ovor titir#*, 

Hhe would forglm* Tint Ouddcaa mail'll, 

A ml gently chuck'll Inir wicked Clilht 
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Bid him go hark, and take it**Fare, 

And give her Service to the Fair." 

Swift, in Ins .Rhapsody on Pwinj * cmtplnl Fi«4cl- 

ing with Leonard YWIhUhI its ait ni*UitH't* <*f **ittkiitgj in 
verse. But the f<>ro£oiiuj, which hr multi not have wmi, 
is scarcely, if at all, inferior to his own Hirihthuj i\nms to 
Stella 

The history of Fielding h marriage rests ho exelurively 
upon the statements of Arthur Murphy that it will he well 
to quote his words in full: 

“Mr. Fielding had not liecn long a writer IW the stage, when he 
married Miss Craddock («V|»a twenty from Halinhurv A hunt that 
time, his mother dying, a moderate estate, at Slower in florsctaldrc, 
devolved to him. To that place he retired with hi* wife, mi whom he 
doated, with a resolution to hid adieu to all the follies mid lit temper* 
anoes to which he had addicted himself in the career tif a town life. 
But unfortunately a kind of familyqirtde hen* gained an ascendant 
over him; and ho began Immediately to vi# In *jd«*mh»ur with the 
neighbouring country ’squires. With itt estate not much above two 
hundred pounds a-year, and his wife’s fortune, which did imt ritwti 
fifteen hundred pounds, ho encumbered himself with a Urge rciiuue 
of servants, all clad In costly yellow liveries, For their Mu*for'» lime 
our, these people could not descend so low m to lie careful In their 
apparel, but, In a mouth or two, were unfit to lie mmi ; the 'squire** 
dignity required that they should I m uew»*n|u{p$wHl; and his chief 
pleasure consisting in society and rotudvhtl mirth, hospitality throw 
open his doors, and, in \tm than three years, entertainment, hounds, 
and horses, entirely devoured a little patrimony, which, had it been 
managed with oieonomy, might have imoured to hint a state of itnle. 
pendoneo for the mat of hli lift*,** etc. 

1 Swift afterward* sulwtitutml u the laureate (ribbcrj “ f«r M IVbb 
ing,”and appears to haw changed bin mind m t« the latter’** mn’m, 
“I can assure Mr. Meltlmy say* Mr*. Fiiklngton Iti the third nod 
last volume of her Mmmn (Hfc4), ** the Itattt had a high opinion of 
his Wit, which must be a Pleasure to him, m m Man w m ever heifer 
qualified to judge, ptwoiilug it m eminently himself.” 
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This passage, which has played a conspicuous part in 
all biographies of Fielding, was very carefully sifted by 
Mr. Keightley, who came to the conclusion that it was 
a “mere tissue of error and inconsistency.” 1 Without 
going to this length, we must admit that it is manifestly 
incorrect in many respects. If Fielding married in 1735 
(though, as already pointed out, he may have married 
earlier, and retired to the country upon the failure of the 
Universal Gallant), he is certainly inaccurately described 
as “ not having been long a writer for the stage,” since 
writing for the stage had been his chief occupation for 
seven years. Then again his mother had died as far back 
as April 10,1718, when he was a boy of eleven; and if 
he had inherited anything from her, he had probably 
been in the enjoyment of it ever since he came of age. 
Furthermore, the statement as to “three years” is at 
variance with the fact that, according to the dedication 
to the Universal Gallant , he was still in London in 
February, 1735, and was back again managing the Hay- 
market in the first months of 1736. Murphy, however, 
may only mean that the “ estate ” at East Stour was in 
his possession for three years. Mr. Keightley’s other 
points — namely, that the “tolerably respectable farm¬ 
house,” in which he is supposed to have lived, was 
scarcely adapted to “splendid entertainments,” or “a 
large retinue of servants;” and that, to be in strict ac¬ 
cordance with the family arms, the liveries should have 
been not “yellow,” but white and blue—must be taken 
for what they are worth. On the whole, the probability 
is, that Murphy’s words were only the careless repetition 
of local tittle-tattle, of much of which, as Captain Booth 


1 Some of Mr. Keightley’s criticisms were anticipated by Watson. 
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says pertinently in Amelia , “the only basis is lying.” 
The squires of the neighbourhood would naturally regard 
the dashing young gentleman from London with the same 
distrustful hostility that Addison’s “Tory Foxhunter” ex¬ 
hibited to those who differed with him in politics. It 
would be remembered, besides, that the new-comer was 
the son of another and an earlier Fielding of less preten¬ 
sions, and no real cordiality could ever have existed be¬ 
tween them. Indeed, it may be assumed that this was 
the case, for Booth’s account of the opposition and ridi¬ 
cule which he—“ a poor renter!”—encountered when he 
enlarged his farm and set up his coach has a distinct per¬ 
sonal accent. That he was lavish, and lived beyond his 
means, is quite in accordance with his character. The 
man who, as a Bow Street magistrate, kept open house on 
a pittance, was not likely to be less lavish as a country 
gentleman, with £1500 in his pocket, and newly married 
to a young and handsome wife. “ He would have wanted 
money,” said Lady Mary, “if his hereditary lands had 
been as extensive as his imaginationand there can be 
little doubt that the rafters of the old farm by the Stour, 
with the great locust tree at the back, which is figured 
in Huchins’s History of Dorset , rang often to hunting 
choruses, and that not seldom the “dusky Night rod& 
down the Sky ” over the prostrate forms of Harry Field¬ 
ing’s guests. 1 But even £1500, and (in spite of Murphy) 

1 An interesting relic of the East Stour residence has recently 
been presented by Mr. Merthyr Guest (through Mr. It. A. Kinglake) 
to the Somersetshire Archaeological Society. It is an oak table of 
solid proportions, and bears on a brass plate the following inscrip¬ 
tion, emanating from a former owner: “ This table belonged to 
Henry Fielding, Esq., novelist. He hunted from East Stour Farm, 
1*718, and in three years dissipated his fortune keeping hounds.” 
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it in by lit) iihnuw clear that he hud anything more, could 
Henreely last. for ever. Whether Ida footmen wore yellow 
or not, it few brief montlm found him again in town. That 
he was nhle to rent it theatre may perhaps he areepted m 
proof that his profuse hospitalities had not completely 
exhausted hin means. 

The moment was a favourable one for a fresh theatri¬ 
cal experiment. The stage world was split up into fac¬ 
tions, tin' players were disorganised, and everything manned 
In confusion, Whether Fielding himself conceived the 
Idea of making rapital out of thin state of things, or wheth¬ 
er it was suggested to him hy mune of the company who 
had acted Don Quixote in jVn</t<wd, it w impossible to 
any. In tin' first montlm of I7«ffl t however, lie took the 
little French Theatre in the Hay market, and opened it 
with a company which he christened the 4 M»reat Mogul's 
Company of Comedians,” who were further described as 
u having dropped from the i 'lomW’ The 44 Croat Mogul ” 
wan a name sometimeH given by playwrights to the elder 
Cibber; but thert' m no reason for supposing that any 
allusion to, him was intended on this occasion. The 
company, with the exception of Maekiin, who was play¬ 
ing at I hairy Lane, consisted chiefly of the actors in Don 
Quixote in Smjiund; mid the find, piece warn entitled 
i'umjuin : « Drunuttiek Satire on the Timm: heiny the 
/iV/icfimi/ of Turn /Yui/j, vu, % a Vomedtj mitd (he She* 
a Traced rail'd the IJ/e and Death of Common* 
Seme, The form of this work, which belongs to th*' sumo 
eliw m Hlieridau's CVifiV and Uuckittglmm'H Mekmrmii t 
win probably determined by Fielding's past experience of 

In 171ft, It may bo observed, FlekUng wim a boy of eleven, Protw 
ably the wlml** of the kffttr sentence is nothing more than a ilia* 
toriimi of Murphy, 
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the public taste. His latest comedy had failed, and its 
predecessors had not been very successful. But his bur¬ 
lesques had met with a better reception, while the election 
episodes in Bon Quixote had seemed to disclose a fresh 
field for the satire of contemporary manners. And in the 
satire of contemporary manners he felt his strength lay. 
The success of Pasquin proved he had not miscalculated, 
for it ran more than forty nights, drawing, if we may be¬ 
lieve the unknown author of the life of Theophilus Cib¬ 
ber, numerous and enthusiastic audiences “ from Grosve - 
nor , Cavendish , Hanover , and all the other fashionable 
Squares, as also from Pall Mall , and the Inns of Court? 

In regard to plot, the comedy which Pasquin contains 
scarcely deserves the name. It consists of a string of 
loosely-connected scenes, which depict the shameless po¬ 
litical corruption of the Walpole era with a good deal of 
boldness and humour. The sole difference between the 
“ Court party,” represented by two Candidates with the 
Bunyan-like names of Lord Place and Colonel Promise, 
and the “ Country party,” whose nominees as Sir Harry 
Fox-Chace and Squire Tankard, is that the former bribe 
openly, the latter indirectly. The Mayor, whose sympa¬ 
thies are with the “ Country party,” is finally induced by 
his wife to vote for and return the other side, although 
they are in a minority; and the play is concluded by the 
precipitate marriage of his daughter with Colonel Prom¬ 
ise. Mr. Fustian, the Tragic Author, who, with Mr. Sneer- 
well the Critic, is one of the spectators of the rehearsal, 
demurs to the abruptness with which this ingenious catas¬ 
trophe is brought about, and inquires where the prelimi¬ 
nary action, of which there is not the slightest evidence 
in the piece itself, has taken place. Thereupon Trapwit, 
the Comic Author, replies as follows, in one of those 
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passages which show that, whatever Fielding’s dramatic 
limitations may have been, he was at least a keen critic of 
stage practice: 

“ TrapwiL Why, behind the Scenes, Sir. What, would you have 
every Thing brought upon the Stage ? I intend to bring ours to the 
Dignity of the French Stage; and I have Horace's Advice of my 
Side; we have many Things both said and done in our Comedies, 
which might be better perform’d behind the Scenes: The French > 
you know, banish all Cruelty from their Stage; and I don’t see why 
we should bring on a Lady in ours, practising all manner of Cruelty 
upon her Lover: beside, Sir, we do not only produce it, but encour¬ 
age it; for I could name you some Comedies, if I would, where a 
Woman is brought in for four Acts together, behaving to a worthy 
Man in a Manner for which she almost deserves to be hang’d; and 
in the Fifth, forsooth, she is rewarded with him for a Husband: 
Now, Sir, as I know this hits some Tastes, and am willing to oblige 
all, I have given every Lady a Latitude of thinking mine has be¬ 
haved in whatever Manner she would have her.” 

The part of Lord Place in the Mection, after the first 
few nights, was taken by Cibber’s daughter, the notorious 
Mrs. Charlotte Charke, whose extraordinary Memoirs are 
amongst the curiosities of eighteenth-century literature, 
and whose experiences were as varied as those of any char¬ 
acter in fiction. She does not seem to have acted in the 
Life and Death of Common- Sense^ the rehearsal of which 
followed that of the Election . This is a burlesque of the 
Tom Thumb type, much of which is written in vigorous 
blank verse. Queen Common-Sense is conspired against 
by Firebrand, Priest of the Sun, by Law, and by Physic. 
Law is incensed because she has endeavoured to make his 
piebald jargon intelligible; Physic because she has prefer¬ 
red Water Gruel to all his drugs; and Firebrand because 
she would restrain the Power of Priests. Some of the 

strokes must have gone home to those receptive hearers 

30 
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wlio, as one contemporary account inform. un u wmv dull 
enough not only to think tlu*y contain «l \\ it and Iimmum, 
but Truth also ”: 

il Queen Common■&*im, My Lord of l m-nt for yon tin * 
morning; 

I have a strange Petition given to me; 

Two Men, it seems, have lately been nt haw 
For an Estate, whieh both of them have lent, 

And tludr Attorneys now divide brtweni them. 

u Tmw. Madam, these things will happen in the Law, 

“ Q. Cl B, Will they, my Ford ? then better we had mmr : 

But 1 have also heard a sweet Bird sing, 

That Men, tumble to discharge their Ih-ht* 

At a short Warning, being sued for them, 

Have, with twth Power and Will their |M»ta to §my. 

Lain all their Lives in Prison for their < W*. 

u Law. That may perhaps la 1 some jmhii* IVnintPs ('«:n% 

Too mean to entertain your Key a I K»r. 

“ Q. C.B. My Lord, while f ntii Qumt f shall ted think 
One Man too mean, or poor, to tie rrdn^s’d; 

Moreover, Imrd, l am inform'd your f#aw* 

Aro grown so largo, ami dally yet 

That the great Ago of old Afrthmtttm 

Would scarce suffice to read your Statutes out.” 

There m also much more than merely traimitory tmllm 

in tho speech of “ Firebrand ” to the Queen : 

u Mn$rmd. Ha! do you doubt it? nay* if you doubt that, 

I will prove nothing— But my »til Inspires me, 

And I will tell you, Madam, you youmdf 
Are a moat deadly Enemy to the Butt, 

And all his Priests have greatest Citifw to wiah 
You had been never bom. 

“ 6 0,8. II&! sayhit thou, Pri«t t 
Then know I honour and adorn the Bun I 
And when I see his Light, and fa! hli Warmth, 

I glow with flaming Gratitude toward him; 
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But know, I never will adore a Prient, 

Who wear# Pride'# Knee beneath Ueligimi'n Mask, 

And maken a Pick Lock of bi.i Piety, 

To Htciil away tin* Liberty of Mankind. 

But while I IIv<% PH never give thou Power, 

** Firtfa'timL Madam, our Power U not deriv'd from you, 

Nor any one: *Twn« aunt n# In n box 

From the great Hun himself, and <tarrmgo paid; 

!%whm brought it when hr overturn'd 
The <'hariot of the Hun Into the Hon. 

H Q, (\ K Show me the hiMtrumont.nnd lot mo road It. 
o AlVrl#, Madam, you cannot road It, for bring thrown 
Into I ho Sea, the Water hiw no damag'd It, 

That finite but Prleiits could over read It idnee,” 

In ilia end, Firebrand Utahn Common - Home, hut her 
(iluiii frighten# Ignorance off the Hinge, upon which Hneer- 
well wiyn—•' 14 1 am glad you make Comimm*8mm got tho 
hotter at hint; I watt under terrible* ApprohomdonH for your 
Moral.” 14 Faith, Bir,” fifty# Fuatinn, 11 thi* In nhmwt tho 
only Fltty whore aim hint got tho hotter lately.” And ho 
tho pkw cUmo*. But it would ho wrong to quit it with¬ 
out ftotite reference to tho ntiniberlew littla touches hy 
which, throughout tho whole, tho humour# of dramatics 
life behind tho aoonoa am irontoally depicted. Tin* Comic 
Foot m arrtwted on hi* way from 14 Kimf# Cftiffv&IImm" 
and tho claim being 41 for upward# of Four Found,” it m 
at Unit Mipfarntd that 14 ho will hardly got Bail” Ho ia 
mibiioquatitly inquired after by aUontlowoman in a Riding* 
Hood, whom lie pmtm off m a Ijtdy of Quality, hut who, 
in reality, i» bringing him a dtaatt shirt* There are diffl- 
ettltic* with one of tho Choate, who h&a a 41 Church-yard 
(kHigli, 11 and 11 ii *o I jtfittt lie can hardly walk the Stag® f 
while another cornea to rtdioaiml without teung property 
floured, tiemutt© the atago barber haa gone to Drury Lana 



“to shave the Sultan in the N»*w lintertuimirent” < bt tin* 
other hand, the Ghost of Queen Comimm Srmo appears 
before she is hilled, ami m with s«»nre ditlknlf v persuaded 
that her action is premature. Part of " the M«»h" play 
truant to see a show in the park; Law, Mra\ ing without 
tho play-house passage, in snapped up h\ a Lord Chief 
Justice’s Warrant; ami a Jew rumen off one of the Maid* 
of Honour. These little inridrnK together with the tin 
blushing realism of the Pots of Porter that are made to 
do duty for wine, and the extra two pennyworth of Light’ 
ning that is ordered against the first night, me all in the 
spirit of that inimitable picture of the Sind ling Jrlmw-f 
dressing in a Barn* which Hogarth gave to the world two 
years later, and which, very p<matl»ly, may Imre borrowed 
some of its inspiration from Fielding's * 4 dramatic satire." 

There is every reason to suppose that the profit* «»f l\%$ 
quin were far greater than those of tiny of its author’s pre¬ 
vious efforts. In u rare contemporary caricature, preserved 
in the British Museum , 1 the M Queen of Common Sett Mr 41 
is shown presenting “Henry Fielding, Ivap,” with » well 
filled purse, while to u Uarlctjuiti" (Julm Ui**h nf (Went 
Garden) she extends n halter; ami in some doggerel litres 
underneath, reference is made to the 11 show’rH of Gold " 
resulting from the piem This, of onim\ might lm im 
more than a poetical fSation ; but Fielding himnrlf at tents 
the pecuniary success of Ihuqum in the I tnlientiwii to 
Tumble-Down Dkk f and Mrs, Glnirke’it statement in tier 
Memoirs that her salary for acting tin? small part of Uml 
Place was four guineas a week, M with an fmhilgrfree in 
Point of Charges at her Benefit " by which Mm rleurrd 
sixty guineas, certainly points to a prosperous e*rho<|tter. 
Fielding’s own benefit, m nppasi* from tire curious tkl«si 
1 Political and Persona! Mstirm, K«. mnj 
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attributed to Hogarth and fac-similed by A. M. Ireland, 
took place on April 25, but we have no record of the 
amount of his gains. Mrs. Charke farther says that “ soon 
after Pasquin began to droop” Fielding produced Lillo’s 
Fatal Curiosity , in which she acted Agnes. This tragedy, 
founded on a Cornish story, is one of remarkable power 
and passion; but upon its first appearance it made little 
impression, although in the succeeding year it was acted 
to greater advantage in combination with another satirical 
medley by Fielding, the Historical Register for the Year 
1736. 

Like most sequels, the Historical Register had neither 
the vogue nor the wit of its predecessor. It was only 
half as long, and it was even more disconnected in char¬ 
acter. “ Harmonious Cibber,” as Swift calls him, whose 
“ preposterous Odes ” had already been ridiculed in Pas- 
quin and the Author's Farce , was once more brought on 
the stage as Ground-Ivy, for his alterations of Shakspeare; 
and under the name of Pistol, Theophilus Cibber is made 
to refer to the contention between his second wife, Arne’s 
sister, and Mrs. Clive, for the honour of playing “Polly” 
in the Beggar's Opera , a play-house feud which at the 
latter end of 1736 had engaged “the Town” almost as 
seriously as the earlier rivalry of Faustina and Cuzzoni. 
This continued raillery of the Cibbers is, as Fielding him¬ 
self seems to have felt, a “Jest a little overacted;” but 
there is one scene in the piece of undeniable freshness 
and humour, to wit, that in which Cock, the famous sales¬ 
man of the Piazzas—the George Robins of his day—is 
brought on the stage as Mr. Auctioneer Hen (a part taken 
by Mrs. Charke). His wares, “collected by the indefati¬ 
gable Pains of that celebrated Virtuoso, Peter Humdrum, 
Esq.,” include such desirable items as “ curious Remnants 
3 
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of Political Honesty," “delicate Picee* *»f IWmf dm / 1 
Modesty (which does not obtain a hid), (\ Mirage, Wit. au«l 
“a very neat clear Conscience” of great capacity, “ which 
has been worn by a Judge, and a Rblmp/ 1 The t nrdi 
nal Virtues” are then put up, and eighteen pence in hid 
for them. But after they have been tumried d**w»» at 
this extravagant sum, the buyer complains that he hit*I tin- 
dorstood the auctioneer to my 14 it Cardinal Virtue*/* and 
that the lot he has purchased includes " Temperance and 
Chastity, and a Back of Stuff that he would not give three 
Farthings for.” The whole of this scene i* *' admirable 
foolingand it was afterwards impudently stolen by 
Thoophilus Cibber for his farce of the Auction. The 
Historical Register concludes with a dialogue between 
Quidam, in whom the audience recognised Sir Robert 
Walpole, and four patriots, to whom he gives a pur«e 
which has an instantaneous effect upon their opinions. 
All five then go off dancing to Quidnm's fiddle; mnl it is 
explained that they have holes in their pocket* through 
which the money will fall as they dance, enabling the 
donor to pick it all up again, <# and so not lone one Half¬ 
penny by his Generosity.' 1 

The frank effrontery of satire like the foregoing Imd by 
this time begun to attract the attention of the Ministry, 
whoso withers had already Imm sharply wrung h\ /W 
quin; and it has been conjectured that the bullrt of 
dam and the Patriots played no small part in prccipitat- 
ing the famous “ Licensing Art 1 * which wits panned a few 
weeks afterwards. like the marring** which »ttc r wiled 
the funeral of Hamlot'a father, it certainly “ followed hard 
upon.” Bnt the reformation of the »tag« had already 
been contemplated by the legislature; ami two year* t«* 
fore Sir John Barnard had brought in a bill *' to restrain 
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the number of house* f»»r plus ing of Interlude!*, and for 
the better regulating of common flayers of Interludes,** 
f riiiK» huwmer, bad been .abandoned, bvcmmv it wan pro¬ 
posed to add a <*Iiiiiho enlarging the power of tho Imrd 
t'hnmhorhiiu in licensing plays, an addition to which tho 
introducer of the measure made strung objection. Ho 
thought the power of tin* Lord ('humhorhun already too 
great* and in support of bin nrgmueiit ho instanced tin 
wanton exercise in the eane of Hay*# /W/y, the reprenem 
tatiou of which hud hern maidenly prohibited a few yearn 
earlier. But Pastjuin ami the Hvtjhttr brought the <|tten» 
tarn of dramatic lawlenimesH again to the front, am! it hill 
wan hurriedly drawn, one effect of which wan to revive the 
very provision that Mir John Ilaniard had opposed, The 
history «»f thin affair in exceedingly olwctire, and in all 
probability it ban never been completely revealed. The 
received <»r authorised version in to be found in C\ixit*tt 
Li/? uf MW/Wr. After dwelling on the offence given to 
the Uovernment by /'mn/ui'w, ttie writer gmm on to say that 
Cliffard, the manager of Cloudman 1 # Fields brought Wal¬ 
pole a farce called Tht (Mttrn fiumji, which hint been 
proposed for exhibition. Whether he did thin It* extort 
money, or to mk advice, in not clear. In either tw, Wal¬ 
pole m said to have 11 paid the profit# which might have 
nerrued from the performance, and detained tint copy. 1 * 
He then made n compendious mdeetion of ilia treasonable 
and profane passage* it contained. These he Muhmittml 
to inde{i©iitiiiiit mem hem of both pnrtitm, and after wank 
mad them in the ll«tt»© itmdf. Tint remdt win that by 
wny of amendment to the ** Vagrant Act 11 of Anne 1 * 
roign, a trill wp prepared limiting the number of thantm*, 
mid compelling nil dramatic writer# to obtain a 
from tfin Lord Ctmmlmrtiam Mindi m Uoxo'n account; 
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but notwithstanding its eircnuii^tHiitiul rlinrctcter, it Im* 
been insinuated in the sham memoirs *d the younger Utb- 
bor, ami it in plainly annulet! in the Mumhlvr'a May tut ne 
for 1787, that certain preliminary detail* have been cmi 
veniently suppressed, it i* alleg'd that Walpole himnelf 
caused the farce in question to be written, and to be <»f 
fered to Uiffard, for the purpose of introducing his scheme 
of reform; and the suggestion in nut without u certnm 
remote plausibility. Ah may be guessed, however, Thv 
Golden Mump cannot be appealed to. It mm never print¬ 
ed, although its title ih identical with that of n caricature 
published in March, 17*17, ami fully described in the (*vn 
tleman’s Mayazim for that mouth. If the play at nil re 
scmbled the design, it must have been obscene and »eur 
rilous in the extreme, 1 

Meanwhile the new bill, to which it had given rim*, 
passed rapidly through both Houses, Beport apeaka of 
animated discussions ami warm opposition, But there 
arc no traces of any divisions, or petition* against it, ami 
the only speech which has survived in the vny rlaburate 
and careful oration delivered in the Upper Home by !*»rd 
Chesterfield. The u second Uieero a* Sy ivanu* Urban 
styles him—opposed the bill upon the ground that it 
would affect the liberty of the press; ami tint it mm ptm* 
tically a tax upon the chief property of men of letters, 
their wit—a “precarious dependence "-—which (lie thanked 

1 Horace Walpole, In his Mmmin of fh# tmi Tm% Iran *f ik» 
Mdgn of Gmrye //., says (vol t p, Pi), ** I have lit wy llw 

imperfect copy of this piece m I fmunl li among my father** |i»|wr« 
after his death. 1 * He calls It Flelilltig 1 #; but ui» itufmrf&nre e»tt 
be attached to the statement There li a ropy of the eariraftir* In 
the British Museum Print itoom (Political and Pmuoat Satire#, 
No. 2S27). 
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God) my Lords were not obliged to rely upon. He dwelt 
also upon the value of the stage as a fearless censor of vice 
and folly; and he quoted with excellent effect but doubt¬ 
ful accuracy the famous answer of the Prince of Gonti 
[Conde] to Moliere [Louis XIV.] when Tartuffc was in¬ 
terdicted at the instance of M. de Lamoignon : “ It is true, 
Moliere, Harlequin ridicules Heaven, and exposes religion; 
but you have done much worse—you have ridiculed the 
first minister of religion.” This, although not directly 
advanced for the purpose, really indicated the head and 
front of Fielding’s offending in Pasquin and the Histori¬ 
cal Register , and although in Lord Chesterfield’s speech 
the former is ironically condemned, it may well be that 
Fielding, whose Don Quixote had been dedicated to his 
Lordship, was the wire-puller in this case, and supplied 
this very illustration. At all events it is entirely in the 
spirit of Firebrand’s words in Pasquin: 

“ Speak boldly; by the Powers I serve, I swear 
You speak in Safety, even tho* you speak 
Against the Gods, provided that you speak 
Not against Priests.” 

But the feeling of Parliament in favour of drastic legis¬ 
lation was even stronger than the persuasive periods of 
Chesterfield, and on the 21st of June, 1737, the bill re¬ 
ceived the royal assent. v 

With its passing Fielding’s career as a dramatic author 
practically closed. In his dedication of the Historical Regis¬ 
ter to “ the Publick,” he had spoken of his desire to beautify 
and enlarge his little theatre, and to procure a better com¬ 
pany of actors; and he had added —“ If Nature hath given 
me any Talents at ridiculing Vice and Imposture, I shall 
not be indolent, nor afraid of exerting them, while the 
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Liberty of the Press and Stage subsists, that is to say, 
while we have any Liberty left amongst us,” To all these 
projects the “ Licensing Act” effectively put tin end; am! 

the only other plays from his pen which were produced 
subsequently to this date were the u Wedding Day,” 1741, 
and the posthumous Good-Matured Man % 1779, both of 
which, as is plain from the Preface to the Miscellanies, 
were amongst his earliest attempts. In the little farce of 
Mm Lucy in Town , 1742, he had, he says, but “a very 
small Share.” Besides these, there are three hasty and 
flimsy pieces which belong to the early part of 17.17. The 
first of these*, Tumble* Down, Dick ; or, Phaeton in the <SW«, 
was a dramatic sketch in ridicule of the unmeaning En¬ 
tertainments and Harlequinades of John Rich at Covent 
Garden. This was ironically dedicated to Rich, under his 
stage name of 41 John Lun,” and from tho dedication it 
appears that Rich had brought out an unsuccessful satire 
on Pasquin called Marforkh Tho other two were Kury* 
dice, a profane mid pointless farce, afterwards printed by 
its author (in anticipation of Bcmuroarehai*) H m it wiw 
d—mned at tho Theatre-Royal in Drury-Laneand n few 
detached scenes in which, under the title of Eurydkti 
Lim'd ; or, a Word to th$ Wise, its untoward fate wm 
attributed to tho u frail Promise of uncertain Friends.” 
But even in these careless and half-considered productions 
there are happy strokes; and one scarcely looks to find 
such nervous and wimble line® in a mere h pmpm m these 
from Eurydim Lim'd : 

u Yet grant it ahoti*d succeed, grant that by Chance, 

Or by the Whim and Madness of the Town, 

A Faroe without Contrivance, without fitrnse 
Should run to the Astonishment of Mankind; 

Think how you will be read in After-ttn^ 


H.) 


LICENSING ACT. 


55 


When Friends an* not, and tin* impartial Judges 
Shall with the meanest Scribbler rank your Name; 

Who would not nil her wish a flutter's fame, 

DistrcHsM, and poor in every tiling hut Merit, 

Than ho the blundering Laureat to a Court V” 

Self-accusatory passages such m this — and there are 
others like it —indicate a higher ideal of dramatic writing 
than Fielding in held to have attained, and probably the 
key to them is to be found in that reaction of better judg¬ 
ment which seems invariably to have followed Ids most 
reckless efforts. It was a part of his sanguine and impul¬ 
sive nature to he as easily persuaded that his work was 
worthless as that it was excellent. ** When,” says Murphy, 
14 he was not under the immediate urgency of want, they, 
who were intimate with him, art*, ready to aver that he had 
ji mind greatly superior to any tiling mean or little; when 
his finances were exhausted, he was not the most elegant 
in his choice of the means to redress himself, and he would 
instantly exhibit a farce or a puppet-show in the I lay mar¬ 
ket theatre, which was wholly inconsistent with the pro¬ 
fession lie had embarked in.” The quotation displays all 
Murphy's loose and negligent way of dealing with hk 
facts; for, with the exception of Miss Lucy in Toum, which 
can scarcely be ranked amongst his works at all, there is 
absolutely no trace of Fielding’s having exhibited either 
U puppet-show” or “ farce" after seriously adopting the 
law as a profession, nor does there appear to have been 
much acting at the Hay market for some time after his 
management had closed in I7!t7. Still, his superficial 
eharaeteristies, which do not depend so much upon Mur¬ 
phy as upon those 14 who were intimate with him,” are 
probably accurately described, ami they sufficiently account 

for many of the obvious discordances of his work and life. 
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That lie wita fully conscious of something higher than bin 
actual achievement as n dramatist is clear fr*»m !m own 
observation in later life, 44 that In' left off writing for the 

stage, when he ought to have begun — an utterance 
which (wo shrewdly suspect) has prompted not a little 
profitless speculation as to whether, if lie find continued to 
write plays, they would have been equal to, or worse than, 
his novels. The discussion would be highly interesting, if 
there were the slightest chance that it could be attended 
with any satisfactory result. But the truth is, that the 
very materials are wanting. Fielding M left off writing for 
the stage n when ho was under thirty ; 7W#i Jane i was pub¬ 
lished in 1749, when he wm more than forty. His plays 
wore written in haste; his novels itl leisure, and when, for 
the most part, ho was relieved from that 14 immediate ur¬ 
gency of want,” which, according to Murphy, character¬ 
ised his younger days. If—as has been suggested—we 
could compare a novel written at thirty with n piny of the 
same date, or a play written at forty with Turn the 

comparison might be instructive, although even then eon 
siderablo allowances would have to be made for the e§*mt» 
ti&l difference between plays and novels, lint, n» we rate 
not make such a comparison, further inquiry h simply 
waste of time. All we can safely allinn is, that the playa 
of Fielding’s youth did not equal the fictions of las main* 
rity; and that, of those? plays, the eoiiitidlen were hm mie 
cessfid than the farces and burlesques. Among other tea* 
sons for this latter difference one chiefly may Ite given— 
that in the comedies he sought to reproduce the artificial 
world of Congreve and Wycherley, while in the burlesquet 
and farces he depicted the world in which he lived* 



CHAPTER III. 


TIIK “ OHAMHON”—“jOHKPU ANDREWS.” 

Tin Hkturkui Rwjhter ami Etmjdm? II Md ware pub¬ 
lish ad together in June, 1717. By this time ilia u Licens¬ 
ing Act” wan panned, and the “Brand Mogul's <'ompany ” 
dispersed for aver. Fielding was now in his thirty-first 
year, with a wife and probably a daughter depending on 
him for support. In the absence of any prospect that 
he would be able to secure a iniiinteiinnce as a dramatic 
writer, he seems to have decided, in spite of his compara¬ 
tively advanced age, to revert to the profession for which 
he had originally been intended, and to qualify himself for 
the Bar. Accordingly, at the dona of the your, ho became 
a student of this Middle Temple, and the books of that so¬ 
ciety contain the following record of Ida admission :* 

[Ml Cl] I Wm fk 17,17. 

Miwrkm Fielding, d$ Emi Httmr m €mm Ihmd Ar t JUim 

H hmrm trpimrmm Brig: Um il *: Mdmumil Ridding admit- 
mm mi in Smidmlmm Mmiii Tmtqdi Land s^wduUter et ob* 
liffmimr mm cum $te* 

Mi dnt pm fim 4* ^ & 

It may bo noted, m Mr. Keightley ban airily observed* 
that Fielding ia described in this entry m of East Stour, 

1 This differs slightly from previous traneorlpte, having bean vtd* 

ltd at the Middle Temple. 

S* 
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u which would seem to indicate that lie still retained bn 
property at that place;'* and further* that 1m father k 
spoken of an a 44 brigmlicr-griuTal,** whereas (according In 
the Gentleman 8 Magazine) ho had been made a major- 
general in December, 17.*t/b Of di»crcpuncit‘<t like there 
it is idle to attempt any explanation. Hut, if Murphy m 
to be believed, Kidding devoted hiittM’lf henceforth with 
remarkable assiduity to the study of law. The old im*g 
ularity of life, it in alleged, ut’ettMoiially averted tUe|f\ 
though without cheeking the energy of bin application. 
“ This,” says his first biographer, M prevailed in him to 
such a degree, that ho has been frequently known, by bin 
intimates, to retire late at night from it tavern to hk chant* 
borg, and there read, and make extracts from, the most ab¬ 
struse authors, for several hours Indore lie went to bed ; so 
powerful were the vigour of his constitution and the ac¬ 
tivity of his mind* 1 ’ It is to this parage, no doubt, that 
wo owe the picturesque wet towel and inked rutile* with 
which Mr, Thackeray has decorated him in I*rmimnk; 
and, in all probability, n good deal of graphic writing from 
less able pens respecting \m mmim mmmli m a Templar. 
In point of fact, nothing m known with certainty respect¬ 
ing his life at this period; and what it would really con¬ 
cern us to learn—namely, whether by * s tdiatnherw 191 it k to 
be understood that hti waa living alone, and, if »*«», whore 
Mrs. Fielding mm at the time of them* protracted vigil»-~* 
Murphy hm not told us. Perhaps she mm wife nil the 
while at East Stour, or with her sisters at 8ali«l>tiry. litre* 
ing no precise information, however, it mu ordy lit* record 
ed that, in spite of the fitful outbreaks vAmm, referred to, 
Fielding applied himself to the study of his profusion 
with all the vigour of a man who hm to make up for lout 
time; and that, when on the SCftb of Juno, 1740, ilw day 
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caMio for his being “ called,” lie was very fairly equipped 
with le^al knowledge, That he had also made many 
friends amongst his colleagues of Westminster Hall is 
manifest from the number of lawyers who figure in the 
subscription list of the 3fixer!htnit's. 

To what extent ho was occupied by literary work dur¬ 
ing- his probationary period it is dillicult to say. Murphy 
speaks vaguely of “ a large number of fugitive political 
tracts;” but unless the Kmty on (bnwrmtthni, advertised 
by Lawton tlilliver in 1737, bo the same as that after¬ 
wards reprinted in the MhrrUanles^ there is no positive 
record of anything until the issue of True (Hmttnvsx, an 
epistle to George Dodington, in January, 1741, though ho 
may, of course, have written much anonymously. Among 
newspapers, the one Murphy had in mind was probably 
the Cfiavipiotiy the first number of which is dated Novem¬ 
ber 15, 1739, two years after his admission to the Middle 
Temple an a student. On the whole, it seems most likely, 
m Mr. Keightley conjectures, that his chief occupation in 
the interval was studying law, and that ho must have been 
living upon the residue of h’rn wife’s fortune or his own 
means, in which ease the establishment of the above peri¬ 
odical may mark the exhaustion of his resources. 

The Champion is a paper on the model of the elder 
essayists. It was issued, like the Tuth'r, on Tuesdays, 
Thursdays, and Saturdays. Murphy says that Fielding’s 
part in it cannot now be ascertained; but as the u Adver¬ 
tisement ” to the edition in two volumes of 1741 states ex¬ 
pressly that the papers signed 0. and L. are the u Work 
of one Hand,” and as a number of those signed 0. are un¬ 
mistakably Fielding’s, it is hard to discover where the dif¬ 
ficulty lay. The papers signed (l and L are by far the 
most numerous, the majority of the remainder being dis- 
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tinguished by two stnr.% or tin* signature “ IJilHiurne.” 
These HH‘ Understood to RlVC l»ec!l fr« *t 11 till’ pe?l of Jaiuca 
Ralph, whose poem of M*jh! ga\e ri^®* t<» a Ringing coup, 
kit in the DttneUui , hut who wan ne\ertlie!cHH a wan t »f 
purtn,and mi iiiduMriou* writer. A^ nil! be n numbered, 
ho lmd contributed it prologue to the Tt wptr limit, ho 
that bin association with Fielding mu^t have !»••♦ n of ftniun 
atanding. Reside ,h Ralph's vmrns ** in the ('lntmpi»n t hr 
wan mainly responsible for tin* /Wer /«» ihr l'imts which 
accompanied each number* and romRtrd of a mi im of 
brief paragraphs on current topic**, <»r tin* hint new book, 
in thirt way <« lover's Ih»\heV //nfy* H>>utert tick 

IhMmmU RilloV Hhmrk\ IHer * Umn$ *4 AWnr, and nth 
or of the very minor pmiit mitmrtn of tin* tin}* were rum* 
monted upon, These note* am! notice**, hnweter, were 
only a imhordinnto feature of the ( % hamp^m t which, like 
itn predcceHHorrt, consisted chiefly *»f r^ny* and allegories, 
social, moral, anti political, the writers of which wt re »ii|o 
ported to be members of an imaginary " Vinegar fatni!),” 
described in the initial paper, Of tlie*e the nio»t proud, 
nontwan Oaptiun Hercules Vinegar, who took nil ifttmiinti* 
relating to the Army, Militia, Trained Bands, and *' fight¬ 
ing Part of the Kingdom.' 1 Ilia father, NVbemiah Vine* 
gar, presided over history and polities; bin uncle, i hum. 
sailor Vinegar, over law ami judicature; uml 1 >r, Joint 
Vinegar, bin cousin* over medicine and natural philosophy. 
To other# of the family —* including Mr*. Joint Vinegar, 

who was charged with d<niic*iic aiTairn .- wore allotted 

ckffiic literature, poetry ami the Itouna, ninl faddon, ThB 
elaborate scheme wjw not very strictly adhered t« ( unit i}«» 
chief writer of the group h C'aptaitt Hercules, 

Shorn of the contemporary which formed the 

chief clement of its ftucceaa when it wim first {mldiidutd, it 
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must. bo. admitted that, in the. present year of grace, the 
Champion is hard reading. A kind of lassitude—a sense 
of uncongenial task-work—broods heavily over Fielding’s 
contributions, except the one or two in which ho is quick¬ 
ened into animation by las antagonism to Cibber; and al¬ 
though, with our knowledge, of his after achievements, it 
is possible to trace some indications of his yet unreveuled 
powers, in the absence of such knowledge it would be dif¬ 
ficult to distinguish the Champion from the. hundred-und- 
ono forgotten imitators of the Spectator mid Tat(vr % whose 
names have been so patiently chronicled by I)r. Nathan 
Drake. There is, indeed, a certain obvious humour in the 
account of Captain Vinegar’s famous club, which he had 
inherited from Hercules, ami which had the enviable prop¬ 
erty of falling of itself upon any knave in company, and 
there is a dash of the Tom Jones manner in the noisy ac¬ 
tivity of that excellent housewife Mrs. Joan. Some of the 
lighter papers, such as the one upon the 44 Art of Puffing,” 
are amusing enough; and of the visions, that which is 
based upon Lucian, and represents Charon as stripping his 
freight of all their superfluous incumbrances in order to 
lighten his boat, has a double interest, since it contains ref¬ 
erences not only to (-ibber, but also (though this appears 
to have been hitherto overlooked) to Fielding himself. 
The 44 tall Man,” who at Mercury’s request strips off his 
44 old Grey Coat with great Readiness,” but refuses to part 
with 44 half his Chin,” which the shepherd of souls regards 
as false, is clearly intended for the writer of the paper, 
even without the confirmation afforded by the. subsequent 
allusions to Ins connection with the stage. Ilia 44 length of 
chin and nose,” sufficiently apparent in his portrait, was 
a favourite theme for contemporary personalities. Of the 
moral essays, the most remarkable arts a set of four papers, 
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entitled vln Apofatjy far the Civ raj/, which mny pcrhapH 
be regarded an ft set-off again-tt tin 1 hiuv.toijh «>f /W/titii 
on priestcraft. They depict, with a great drill of Itiuwb 
edge and discrim ination, the pattern prtr4 m Kirlding con¬ 
ceived him. To these may be linked an earlier picture, 
taken from life, of a country parson w ho, in hi* diitfde ?«td 
dignified surroundings, even more closely resembles the 
Vicar of Wakefield than Mr. Abraham Adams. Some of 
the more general articles contain happy pmmugr*. In one 
there is an admirable parody of the Norman French jar¬ 
gon, which in those days added superflttoUH id scanty to 
legal utterances; while another, on ** Charity,** contain* n 
forcible exposition of the inexpediency, m well m inhu¬ 
manity, of imprisonment for debt, References to contem¬ 
poraries, the inevitable Cibber excepted, are few, ami these 
seem mostly from the pen of Ralph. Tim following, from 
that of Fielding, i» notable m being one «»f the oar I lent 
authoritative teatimonicii to the merits of Hogarth: M f 
esteem (says he) the ingenious Mr. Hwjarth m one of thn 
most useful Satyristn any Age hat h produced. In his ex¬ 
cellent Works you no© the delusive Heme a spotted with alt 
the Force of Humour, and, oti casting your fiymt on another 
Picture, you behold the dreadful and fatal Con^pienee, 
I almost dare affirm that those two Work* t»f hi*, which 
he calls the Heik§'$ and the Marfa? $ I'rwjrem, are calcu¬ 
lated more to serve the Causa of Virtue, and for the IW- 
ervation of Mankind, than all the FMd* «f Morality whir It 
have been ever written ; and a sober Family «h»u)d no 
more be without them, than without the Wimk Iktiy of 
Man in their House." Ha returned to the muiic theme in 
the Preface to J<m$h Andrew* with ft »titt itpter phraw of 
appreciation: “ It hath been thought » va*t tomtnettdfi 
tion of a Painter, to say Ms Figures mem to breathe; but 
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hu rely, it in a much greater and nobler Applause, that they 
appear to think.” 1 

When the Champion wan rather more than a year old, 
Colley (libber published his famous Apohujij. To the 
attacks made upon him by Fielding at different times he 
had hitherto printed no reply—perhaps he had no oppor¬ 
tunity of doing so. But in his eighth chapter, when 
speaking of the causes which led to the Licensing Act, he 
Hikes occasion to refer to his assailant in terms which 
Fielding must have found exceedingly gulling. He care¬ 
fully abstained from mentioning his name, on the ground 
that it could do him no good, and was of no importance; 
but he described him as u a broken Wit,” who had sought 
notoriety “by raking the Channel” (L t\, Kennel), and 
44 pelting his Superiors.” lie act'used him, with a scandal¬ 
ised gravity that is as edifying as Chcsterfudd’H irony, of 
attacking 44 Religion, I-siwh, Government, Priests, Judges, 
and Ministers.” He called him, either in allusion to his 
stature, or his pseudonym in the Champion, a “ Herculean 
Batyriat,” a “ Dmtmtmir in Wit”— u who, to make Ids 
Poetical Fame immortal, like another A ’rmtratun, set Fire to 
his Btage, by writing up to an Act of Parliament to demolish 
it. I shall not,” he continues, 44 give the particular Strokes 
of his Ingenuity a Chance to be remembered, by reeiting 
them; it may be enough to wiy, in general Terms, they 
were so openly flagrant, that the Wisdom of the legislat¬ 
ure thought it high time to take a proper Notice of them,” 

1 Fielding occasionally refers to Hogarth for the pictorial types of 
his characters, Bridget Allworthy, he tells us, resembled the fttarehed 
pmd« In Morning ; amt Mrs. Partridge tutd Parson Thwaekum have 
their originals In the //nr/tiff It was Fielding, too, who 

said that the Mmmgmt Mmhrnm was “ enough to make a man deaf t* 
look at” (Fojwp? to JMtm, 1758,p. 50), 
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Fielding wan not the man to leave such a challenge un¬ 
answered. In the for April l u 2, t V 10, mid two 

subsequent papers, lit* replied with 11 dudiing criticism of 
tho A {tot of?!/, in which, after dctuomdratiug that it mint 
bo written in English brenuM* it wa* written in ito other 
language, ho gravely proceeds to point out c*iMti|»ic* of 
tho author's superiority to grammar and learning and in 
gonoral, subjects its pretentious and dip shod *t)|e to a mi* 
mite and highly detrimental examination* In a further 
paper ho returns to the charge by it inork trial of one 
“ Col AjmL {L r,, Gdley-J/w/w/yh arraigning him for that, 
u not having tint Fear of Uniiiitniir before lit* Eve*/ 1 he 
had committed an unpardomtble assault upon his mother- 
tongue. Fiuldingk knowledge of legal f*»rm*t amt jtltm?tr» 
ology enabled him to make a happy pared) of rourt pro¬ 
cedure, and Mr. Lawrence nay* that this particular "jm 
cPmprU obtained great celebrity,” Hut the happiest utrokit 
in tho controversy-as it «w?tttft to in one which es¬ 
caped Mr, Lawrence, and occurs in the paper already re¬ 
ferred to, where Charon and Mercury are shown denuding 
tho luckless paatarngm by the Styx of their surplus 
irmnta . Among the rest apprnache* u mt elderly Urutho 
man with a Piece of wither'd Dtttrd <m his head.” From 
a Httlo book, which ho in (when stripped) t** 

have bound dose to his heart, and which bear* the title nf 
Lorn in a Middle—nn mntuc&«H*fui pastoral produced by 
Cibber at Drury Dine in 1is clear that this per* 
sonage is intended for none other limn the Apologist, who, 
many ©ntreatiitft, k finally coiiipelkml t<i pari with hi* 
treasure, 44 1 was surprised,” eontimtt* Riolding, •* t« mm 
Mm pass Examination with his Laurel tin, and ww iiNumt 
by the Standem by that Mmuty would have taken it off, 
if he had seen it,” 
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These attacks in the (ham pi on do not appear to have 
received any direct response from (libber. But they wore 
reprinted in a rambling production issued from 44 Curll’a 
chaste press 11 in 1740, and entitled the Tnjal of Colley 
Cihhvr, Comedian, Ac. At the end of thin there is a short 
address to 41 the Self dnhUd Captain Hercules Vinegar, 
alias Buffoon,” to the effect that “ the malevolent Flings 
exhibited by him and his Man Ralph” have been faith¬ 
fully reproduced. Then comes the following curious and 
not very intelligible * 4 Advertisement”: 

“ If the Ingenious Hninj Folding Esq.; (Son of the Hon. Lieut. 
(Senernl Folding, who upon his Hot urn from his Travels entered 
himself of the Trmjd? in order to study the haw, and married one 
of the pretty Miss ( WfoeA* of Stihnhurg) will mm himself the 
Annum of IH stout go Things culled Tragical FonmUm and Comical 
7higrdhx % lately advertised hy */. Watt*, of Wild » (hurt, Printer, ho 
ilrnll he mtnihmtd in Capitals in the Thtrd Edition of Mr. Cibwer’s 
/.?/>, and likewise he placed among the IWtm mtnom Dramatiri of 
the Present Age; Then will both his Fame and Writing* 1)4 re* 
nmnfwml <>n lurovd in the immortal Vmtmd Jttymhr written by 
Mr. (hum Jacob.’* 

The! 11 poetical register” indicated was the book of that 
name, containing the Liven ami Characteristics of the Mny* 
link Dramatic i*orts f which Mr. (dies Jacob, itn industrious 
literary hack, had issued hi 172J. Mr. Ijiwrenee is prob¬ 
ably right in hm HUpposition, based upon the foregoing 
advertisement, that Fielding 44 had openly expressed re- 
tumtmont at being described by (libber m 4 a broken wit/ 
without being mentioned by name.” He never reenm to 
have wholly forgotten hw animosity to the actor, to whom 
there are frequent references in Joseph Andrews; and, m 
late tii 1740, he m «till found harping on 41 the withered 
laurel ” in a letter to Lyttelton. Even in km last work, 



the Voyage to fjslmn, ( hbb«*r\ naim* i-» imotti* •n*-*L Tin* 
origin of thin protracted fend h nlmeur©; but, apart from 
want of sympathy, it muM probably b*< anight for in mmo 
early nnamuieretauding between the fw«> in th* ir * ,h|*h<uI 
of manager ami author. An regard* *|»ln!u h t *ibb«*r, 
Mr desertion of Highmore van Miflh imf rea.mi fur t!ui 
ridicule cant upon turn in tin* Author a Fonr mol rW» 
where. With Mm <’!mrkt\ the Lisntviitrk intractable ami 
eccentric daughter, Fielding wan naturally «*n brtf* r terms. 
She win, m already stated, » member of the cireut Mogul*.* 
Company, and it h worth noting that some «»f the mr* 
casms in Parnpim againnt her father were put into the 
mouth of Lord Place, win me part win taken In thn uudtt- 
tiful child. All things eonmdered, it? 1 1 f i % r,»ntr*o 
versy and the later otici with Pope, Cibber did not eome 
off wont Ills few hits were personal amt titi»mijnihitts l 
and they were probably far more deadly in their effertu 
than any of the ironical attacks which hi* adverwitm, on 
their part, directed against his poetical ineptitude or halt¬ 
ing “ parti of ftpeoeh.” I>i»ptl« ilia Mijirrhitive coxcomb- 
ry and egotism, he was, moreover, it ntmia of no mean ubib 
Sties. His Canlm Ilmhtmd is a fur better acting ptny 
than any of Fielding's, and his ,’f/Wf«j?y v which run John* 
son allowed to be 11 well-done,** is valuable in iimtiy re¬ 
spects, especially for its ammnt of the eon temporary 
stage. In describing an actor or artre«» he had few etpiak 
—witness hi» skilful portrait of Nukes, and hi* admirably 
graphic vignette of Mrs. Verbruggen m that M flninfiM Itio 
pertinent,” Melantha, in Drycfon’s Murrimj* 

The concluding paper in the collected edition <»f %tm 
Champion^ published in 1741, is dated June ill, 17So, 
On the day following Fielding was called to %\ w Unr by 
the benchers of the Middle Temple, and (says Mr. !*aw> 
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renco) “chambers were assigned him in Pump Court*’ 1 * 
Simultaneously with thin, inn regular connection with jour¬ 
nalism appears to have censed, although from his state¬ 
ment in the Preface to the MUcellanit'8 — that u as long as 
from June, 1? I l,” he had u desisted from writing one Syl¬ 
lable in the Champion, or any other public I hiper’’—it 
may perhaps be inferred that up to that date be continued 
to contribute now and then. This, nevertheless, is by no 
means clear. Ilia last utterance In the published volumes 
is certainly in a aenne valedictory, m it refers to the posi¬ 
tion acquired hy the Champion, and the dUlkulty experi¬ 
enced in establishing It. Incidentally, it pays n high com¬ 
pliment to Pope, by speaking of a the divine Translation 
of the Iliad, which he | Fielding) lias lately with no JJitt- 
ad vantage to the Tmmlator <’omi»aiikd with the Original,” 
the point of the sentence ho impressed by its typography 
being apparently directed against those critics who had 
condemned Popeht work without the requisite knowledge 
of Greek. From the tenor of the rest of the essay it may, 
however, bo concluded that the writer was taking leave of 
his enterprise; and, according to a note hy Boswell, In his 
Life tf Johnson, it mrntm that Mr. Heed of 8tuple Inn poa* 
sensed documents which showed that Fielding at thin junct¬ 
ure, probably in anticipation of more lucrative legal duties, 
surrendered the reins to Ralph. The Champion continued 
to exist for some time longer ; indeed, it must be regarded 
m long-lived amongst the entity kin, since the issue which 
contained its well-known criticism on Garrick is No. 455, 
and appeared lute in 1742. But, na fur m can bo ascer¬ 
tained, it never again obtained the honours of a reprint 
Although, after he was called to the Bar, Fielding prac¬ 
tically relinquished periodical literature, he does not seem 
to have entirely desisted from writing, la Bylvaaua Ur* 



ban 1 ** Register of Hookt, juiM^liiuI riming January, IV-11 1 
ia advertised the |hu m O/ Trur fr nrufm\™ aftetwarria in. 
eluded in the ; and ihv nmnv authority an* 

Bounce* the Verwmmi, mi aijMiiHinm* butIraqnn K\nc 
prompted by Admiral Wrnmi** j»‘'pul.»r I'tpinlitinu again*! 
Porto Bello in 1 1 Jill, 41 mill* *i\ Ship* *»nhThat Field¬ 
ing w» the author of the latter k MillVientU proved by 
Mb order to Mr. Nourse (printed in Itemeorb* edition), in 
deliver fifty etipien to Mr. CiiapprL Aimthtr mpenny 
pamphlet, entitled Tht Op}mwtkm> m V$mm t km%4 in t He 
camber of the Mini* year* h enumerated by liiiii t m the 
Preface to the MiscrUstnir$ t auioug*t the few w*»rk» tie 
published 44 since the End of till mid, provided 

it can lit placed before flit* date, ho may be credited with 
a political sermon called the CViiii (1741), width k an* 
cribod to him upon the authority of a writer in Nichol*'* 
Anccdotm He may also, before “ flu* End of Jum\ till,” 
have written other thing*; but it k dear from hk 
in the above-mentioned 41 Preface,*' together with hi* com* 
plaint that 44 he had been very tin justly emsnred, an well 
on account of what he had tint writ, m for what lie iinti,” 
that much mow haa been laid U* hi* charge tluiti lie ever 
dowrvtd. Amongat aacriptionn of tin* kind way t»e men* 
tioned the curious Apology for ll# Lift of Mr, Thr l%l^ 
b$r f Comidm i, 1740, which in described on it* tilhepiig«j 
aa a proper sequel to the autobiography «f tlw laureate, 
in whose 44 style and manner" it m mml t« k? written. 
But, although this performance m evidently the work id 
some one well acquainted with the dramatic mmnU *4 tlw 
day, it is more than doubtlul whether Fielding had any 
hand or part in it Indeed* hi* own statement that *® he 
never was, nor would be the Author of mmmtgmtms Mean- 
dal [the italics are ours] m th# private llktepy or Family 
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of any Person -whatever,” should be regarded as con- 
elusive. 

During all this time lie seems to have been steadily ap¬ 
plying himself to the practice of his profession, if, indeed, 
that weary hope deferred which forms the usual probation 
of legal preferment can properly be so described. As 
might be anticipated from his Salisbury connections, he 
travelled the Western Circuit; and, according to Hutch¬ 
ins’s Dorset , he assiduously attended the Wiltshire sessions. 
He had many friends amongst his brethren of the Bar. 
His cousin, Henry Gould, who had been called in 1734, 
and who, like his grandfather, ultimately became a Judge, 
was also a member of the Middle Temple; and he was 
familiar with Charles Pratt, afterwards Lord Camden, 
whom he may have known at Eton, but whom he certain¬ 
ly knew in his barrister days. It is probable, too, that he 
was acquainted with Lord Northington, then Robert Hen¬ 
ley, whose name appears as a subscriber to the Miscella¬ 
nies, and who was once supposed to contend with Kettieby 
(another subscriber) for the honour of being the original of 
the drunken barrister in Hogarth’s Midnight Modem Con - 
versa tion, a picture which no doubt accurately represents a 
good many of the festivals by which Henry Fielding re¬ 
lieved the tedium of composing those MS. folio volumes 
on Crown or Criminal Law, which, after his death, revert¬ 
ed to his half-brother, Sir John. But towards the close of 
1741 he was engaged upon another work which has out¬ 
weighed all his most laborious forensic efforts, and which 
will long remain an English classic. This was The His¬ 
tory of the Adventures of Joseph Andrews , and of Ms 
Friend Mr. Abraham Adams , published by Andrew Millar 
in February, 1742. 

In the same number, and on the same page of the 
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Gentleman's Magazine which contains the advertisement 
of the Vermmiady there is a reference to a famous novel 
which had appeared in November, 1740, two months 
earlier, and had already attained an extraordinary pop¬ 
ularity. “ Several Encomiums (says Mr. Urban) on a 
Series of Familiar Letters , publish’d but last month, en¬ 
titled Pamela, or Virtue Rewarded, came too lute for 
this Magazine, and wo believe there will bo little Occa¬ 
sion for inserting them in our next; because a Second 
Edition will then come out to supply the Demands in 
the Country, it being judged in town ns great a Sign of 
Want of Curiosity not to have read Pamela, as not to 
have aeon the French and Italian Dancers.” A second 
edition was in fact published in the following month 
(February), to bo speedily succeeded by a third in March 
and a fourth in May* Dr. Sherlock (oddly misprinted 
by Mrs. Barbauld as u Dr. Slocock ”) extolled it from the 
pulpit; and the great Mr. Pope was reported to have 
gone farther and declared that it would u do more good 
than many volumes of sermons.” Other admirers ranked 
it next to the Bible; clergymen dedicated theological 
treatises to the author; and “ even at Iianelagh ”—says 
Richardson’s biographer — 44 those who remember the puln 
lication say, that it was usual for ladies to hold up the 
volumes of Pamela to one another, to shew that they 
had got the book that every one was talking of.” It is 
perhaps hypercritical to observe that Iianelagh Dardens 
wore not opened until eighteen months after Mr. Riving* 
ton’s duodecimos first made their appearance; but it will 
be gathered from the tone of some of the foregoing 
commendations that its morality was a strong point 
with the new candidate for literary fame; and its vol¬ 
uminous title-page did indeed proclaim at large that it 
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“ Published in order to cultivate the Principles of 
buo and Religion in the Minds of the Youth of Both 
cs.” Its author, Samuel RiehardHon, wan a middles- 
1 London printer, a vegetarian and water-drinker, a 
thy, domeHtieatod, fussy, and Inghly-nervoiis little man. 
ighting in female society, and accustomed to act as 
idant and amanuensis for the young women of his 
mintaucc, it had been suggested to him by Home 
kHoller frienda that he ahould prepare a u little volume 
^otters, in a common stylo, on hucIi aubjectH m might 
>f uao to thoae country readers, who were unable to 
to for themselves.” Ah Hogarth's Con vernation Piece# 
v into his Progresses, ho thin project aeemB to have do¬ 
ped into Pamela , or Virtue Rewarded. Tim necessity 
some connecting link between the letters suggested n 
p, and the story chosen was founded upon the actual 
sriences of a young Hervant girl, who, after victoriously 
ting all the attempts made by her master to seduce 
ultimately obliged him to marry her. It is needless 
;iva any account here of the minute and deliberate 
in which Richardson filled in his outline. As one 
d» critics, D'Alembert, has unanswerably mid— 41 /m 
.re e$t Imnm k imiter , mat# mm %hib jttnqu'h Fennui ” 
id the author of Pamela has plainly disregarded this 
id law. On the other hand, the tedium and olnbono 
of his style have tended, in these less leisurely days, 
ondeinn his work to a neglect which it does not de- 
% Few writers—it is a truism to my so—have ex- 
d him in minute analysis of motive, and knowledge 
he human heart About the final morality of his 
ine’s long-drawn defence of her chastity it may, 
ever, be permitted to doubt; and, in contenting the 

t with Fielding's work, it should not be forgotten 

F 


*2 


FIELDING. 


(" CHA.P. 


that, irreproachable though it seemed to the author’s ad¬ 
mirers, good Dr. Watts complained (and with reason) of 
the indelicacy of some of the scenes. 

But, for the moment, we are more concerned with the 
effect which Pamela produced upon Henry Fielding, 
struggling with the “ eternal want of pence, which rexes 
public men,” and vaguely hoping for some profitable open¬ 
ing for powers which had not yet been satisfactorily ex¬ 
ercised. To his robust and masculine genius, never very 
delicately sensitive where the relations of the sexes are 
concerned, the strange conjunction of purity and precau¬ 
tion in Richardson’s heroine was a thing unnatural, and 
a theme for inextinguishable Homeric laughter. That 
Pamela, through all her trials, could really have cherish¬ 
ed any affection for her unscrupulous admirer would seem 
to him a sentimental absurdity, and the unprecedented 
success of the book would sharpen his sense of its assaila¬ 
ble side. Possibly, too, his acquaintance with Richardson, 
whom he knew personally, but with whom he could have 
had no kind of sympathy, disposed him against his work. 
In any case, the idea presently occurred to Fielding of de¬ 
picting a young man in circumstances of similar impor¬ 
tunity at the hands of a dissolute woman of fashion. He 
took for his hero Pamela’s brother, and by a malicious 
stroke of the pen turned the Mr. B. of Pamela into Squire 
Booby. But the process of invention rapidly carried him 
into paths far beyond the mere parody of Richardson, and 
it is only in the first portion of the book that he really re¬ 
members his intention. After Chapter X. the story follows 
its natural course, and there is little or nothing of Lady 
Booby, or her frustrate amours. Indeed, the author does 
not even pretend to preserve congruity as regards his hero, 
for, in Chapter Y., he makes him tell his mistress that he 
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never been in love, while in Ghapter XL we are inform' 
. that he had long been attached to the* (‘harming Fanny, 
oreover, in the intervening letters which Joseph writer to 
k sister Pamela, he makes no reference to thin long-exiatr 
t attachment, with which, one would think, she must have 
en perfectly familiar, These dinercpancicH all point, not 
much to negligence on the part of the author, as to 
unconscious transformation of his plan. He no <louht 
eetlily found that mere ridieule of Richardson w m insuf- 
ient to sustain the interest of any serious effort, ami, ho¬ 
les, must have been seeretly conscious that the “ Pamela n 
uraetormtieH of his hero were artist leally irreconcilable 
th the personal bravery and cudgel-playing attribute** 
th which he had endowed him. Add to this that the im* 
aria! Mrs, Slipslop and Pamm Adams—-the latter especial- 
—had begun to acquire an importance with their creator 
r which the initial scheme had by no means provided; 
cl he finally aeonm to have disregarded Ida design, only 
mruing to it in his last chapters in order to close bit* work 
ill some appearance of consistency. The Hktory of Jo* 
th it has been tttdd, might well have dispensed 

tli Lady Booby altogether, and yet, without her, not only 
in book, hut Tom Jonm and Amniht also, would probably 
vo been lost to us. The accident which prompted three 
t‘h masterpieces cannot bo honestly regretted. 

It wns not without reason that Fielding added promi- 
ritly to Ids title-page the name of Mr, Abraham Adams, 
ho is not the retd hero of the book, he is undoubtedly 
3 character whoso fortunes the reader follows with tho 
west interest. Whether he in smoking Ida black and con- 
atory pipe in the gallery of the inn, or biting hit way 
nkt he dreams over a passage of Greek, or groaning over 
i fatuities of the tnan-of-fashion in Loonorak story, or 
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brandishing bin famous erabstiek in defence of Fanny, ho 
ib always the same delightful mixtures of hem* valence ami 

simplicity* of pedantry and credulity and ignorance of the 
world. lie is u compact* 1 * to use ShiikMpearo'M word, of 
the oddest contradictions, the most diverting eccentrici¬ 
ties. He has Aristotle’s Poll firs at ids fingers* ends, but he 
knows nothing of the daily (hurttrrrn; he in perfectly fa¬ 
miliar with the Pillars of Hercules, but he han never even 
heard of the Levant He travels to London to sell n col¬ 
lection of sermons which he has forgotten to carry with 
him, and in a moment of excitement he tosses into the fire 
the copy of JK$chiflm which it has cost him years to tran¬ 
scribe. lie gives irreproachable advice to Joseph on for¬ 
titude and resignation, but he is overwhelmed with grief 
when his child is reported to be drowned. When he speaks 
upon faith and works, on marriage, on school discipline, he 
is weighty and sensible; but he falls an easy victim to the 
plausible professions of ©very rogue he meets, and is wilting 
to believe in the principles of Mr. Peter Pounce, or the hu¬ 
manity of Parson Trulliber. Not all the discipline of hog's 
blood and cudgels and cold water to which he is subjected 
can deprive him of his native dignity; and m he stands 
before us in the short great-coat under which his ragged 
cassock is continually making its appearance, with his old 
wig and battered hat, a clergyman whose social position is 
scarcely above that of a footman, and who supports a wife 
and six children upon a cure of twenty-three pounds a year, 
which his outspoken honesty is continually jeopardising, 
he is a far finer figure than Pamela in her coactMimbsix, or 
Bellarmine in his cinnamon velvet. If not, m Mr. Ijiw* 
*ence says, with exaggerated enthusiasm , 44 the grandest de¬ 
lineation of the pattern-priest which the world has yet 
seen,” he is assuredly a noble example of primitive good- 



"JOKKPH ANDREWS.’ 


in. | 


♦t 


7ft 


ness ami practical rimstianity. It in certain— an Mr. Fors¬ 
ter and Mr. Keightlcy have pointed out—that Goldsmith 
borrowed some of his chnraetcristirR for I)r. Primrose, and 
it hiiH boon suggested that Sterne remembered him in more 
than o no page! of Tristram Shtmltf* 

Next to Parson Adams, perhaps the heat character in 
Joseph AndrtWH~~ though of an entirely different type-in 
Lady Booby's a Waitingdomtluwomau/’ the excellent Mrs. 
Slipslop, Her sensitive dignity, tier easy changes from ser¬ 
vility to insolence, her sensuality, her inimitably distorted 
vocabulary* which Sheridan borrowed for Mm Malaprop, 
and Dickens modified for Mrs. (kmp, are all peculiarities 
which make up a personification of the richest humour and 
the moat life like reality. Mr. Peter 1’ounce, too, with his 
“scoundrel maxima/ 1 im disclosed in that remarkable dia¬ 
logue which k mml to be u belter worth reading than all 
the Works of Colby Cibber” ami in which charity 5a de¬ 
fined as coronating rather in a disposition to relieve distress 
than in an actual act of relief; Parson Tmlliber with his 
hogs, his greediness, ami his willingness to prove Ida Ohris- 
tianity by fisticuff*; shrewish Mm. Tow-wmme with her 
scold's tongue, and her erring but perfectly subjugated hus¬ 
band—these again are portraits finished with admirable 
spirit and fidelity, Andrew# himself, ami his blushing 
sweetheart, do not lend themselves so readily to humorous 
art Nevertheless the former, when freed from the wiles 
of Htdy Booby, is by no moans a despicable hero, and Fan¬ 
ny is a sufficiently fresh and blooming heroine. The char¬ 
acters of Pamcda and Mr, Booby are fairly preserved from 
the pages of their original inventor. But when Holding 
makes Parson Adams rebuke the pair for laughing in 
church at Joseph’# wedding, and puts into the lady’s 
mouth a sententious little speech upon her altered position 



in life, he is adding some ironical touches which Elrhard- 
son would certainly have omitted. 

No selection of personages, however, even of the most 
detailed and particular description, can eonwy any real 
impression of the mingled irony and insight, the w it ami 
satire, the genial hut perfectly remorseless revelation of 
human springs of action, which distinguish scene after 
scene of the book. Nothing, for example, can be mow 
admirable than the different manifestations of meanness 
which take place amongst the travellers of the stage-roach, 
in the oft-quoted chapter where Joseph, having been rob¬ 
bed of everything, lies naked and bleeding in the ditch. 
There is Miss Grave-airs, who protests against the inde¬ 
cency of his entering the vehicle, but, like a certain lady 
in the Hake's Progress, holds the sticks of her fan before 
her face while he does so, and who is afterwards found 
to bo carrying Nantes under the guise of Hungary water; 
there is the lawyer, who advises that the wounded man 
shall be taken in, not from any humane motive, but be¬ 
cause ho is afraid of being involved in legal proceedings 
if they leave him to his fate; there is the wit, who seises 
the occasion for a burst of facetious double* entendres, 
chiefly designed for the discomfiture of the prude; mid, 
lastly, there is the coachman, whose only eonrern is the 
shilling for his fare, and who refuses to lend either of the 
useless greatcoats he is sitting upon, lest “ they should be 
made bloody,” leaving the shivering suppliant to be clothed 
by the generosity of the postilion (“a I^d, n says Fielding, 
with a fine touch of satire, “ who hath been since trans¬ 
ported for robbing a lien-roost”). This worthy fellow 
accordingly strips off his only outer garment, ** at the 
same time swearing a great Oath,” for which he is duly 
rebuked by the passengers," that he would rather ride in 
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lus Bhirl nit Jus Life, than ^tilT* r n Fellow < Venture to lit* 
in m tiUHcrahle it ( i*^n.'* TIm-h there are the admi 
ruble scenes which succeed Joseph'* udmisHiott into the 
inn; the discussion between tin* bookseller and the two 
purnonn it» to the publication of Adam*** sermon*, which 
the u < ’lergy would he certain to m down," because they 
inculcate good works iignin *d faith ; tin* debate before the 
justice an to the niannsct jpi of .Kseliylus, which In min 
taken for one of the Father*; amt the plea*uui discourse 
between the poet and the player which, beginning by com¬ 
pliments, bids fair to end in blows* Nor lire the stories 
of Leonora and Mr. Wilson without tlieir interest. They 
interrupt the straggling narrathe fur lew lliim the Mtm of 
the Hill interrupts IWt Jmrn % utitl they afford nn oppor¬ 
tunity for varying the epic of the highway by pictures 
of polite society which rotthl not otherwise lw introduced. 
There cnti be little doubt, loo, that some of Mr. Wilson’s 
town experiences were the reflection of the author's own 
earner; while the ehameteristie* of I#©onora**i lover Ifo* 
ratio—who was s * it young Hentleman of a good Family, 
bred to the Dtw, 1 * nrnt recently culled to the I tar, whoms 
41 Fite© and Person were mich it* the Dennndity allowed 
handsome: hut he Imd it Dignity in Inn Air very rarely 
to be seen,** and who 4S had Wit ami Humour, with an In¬ 
clination to Satire, which he indulged rather too much”-— 
read almost like n complimentary description of Fielding 
himself. 

Like Hogarth, in that famous drinking icon© to which 

reference has already Iwti made, Fielding mm careful to 
d be lain* any personal portraiture it* Jtmph Andrew®* In 
tint opening chapter of Hook III. he declares 44 once for all 
that he dtmmhei not Men, hut Manners*; not an Individ¬ 
ual* hut a Bpteit»,” although ho adtuitu that hl» characters 

fj| 
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are “ taken from Life.” In hi* 14 Preface” lie reitoraten 
this profession, adding that, in copying from nature, ho 
has u used the utmost ('are to obscure the Persona by 
such different Circumstances, I degrees, ami i'ohmra, that it 
will be impossible to guess at them with any degree of 
certainty.” Nevertheless—as in Hogarth's ease~m'tthcr 
his protests nor his skill have prevented some of those 
identifications which tire so seductive to the curious; timl 
it is generally believed —* indeed, it was expressly stated 
by Richardson and others—that the prototype of hirnot* 
Adams was a friend of Fielding, the Reverend William 
Young. Like Adams, he was a scholar and devoted to 
JEschylus; ho resembled him, too, in his trick of snapping 
his fingers, and his habitual almtmce of mind. Of thin 
latter peculiarity it is related that on one occasion, when 
a chaplain in Marlborough’s warn, he strolled abatradodly 
into the enemy’s lines with his beloved Muhylm in hi* 
hand. His peaceable intentions were no unmistakable that 
he was instantly released, and politely directed to* his regi¬ 
ment Once, too, it is said, on being charged by a gentle¬ 
man with sitting for the portrait of Adams, ho offered 
to knock the speaker down, thereby supplying additional 
proof of the truth of the allegation. He died in August, 
1*757, and is buried in the Chapel of Chelsea Hospital. 
The obituary notice in the Mmjtu'm de¬ 

scribes him as “ late of Gillingham, Dorsetshire,” which 
would make him a neighbour of the novelist* Another 
tradition connects Mr. Peter Pounce with the scrivener 
and usurer Peter Walter, whom Pope had satirised, and 
whom Hogarth is thought to have introduced into Hate L 
of Marriage Hit sister lived at Satisluiry; and 

1 Lord Thuriow was aooustomed to find a kter likmm* to ffoldh 
hag’s hero in his jpro%l, the poet Orabbe. 
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lit** himself had an estate at Bin! bridge Park, which was 
clone to Kant Btour. From references to Walter in the 
Champion for May El, 1740, m well as in the Fmvj on 
CmvemitUm* it in dear that Fielding knew him personal¬ 
ly, and disliked him. lie may, indeed, have been amongst 
those county magnates whose criticism was so objectiona¬ 
ble to Captain Booth during his brief residence in Dorset¬ 
shire. Parson Trulliber, also, according to Murphy, was 
Fielding's first tutor—Mr. Oliver of Motmnbc. But his 
widow denied the resemblance; ami it is hard to believe 
that this portrait is not overcharged. In all these eases, 
however, there is no reason for supposing that Fielding 
may not have thoroughly believed in the sincerity of his 
attempts to avoid the exact reproduction of actual per¬ 
sons, although, rightly or wrongly, his presentments were 
speedily identiliid. With ordinary people it is by salient 
characteristics that a likeness is established; and no varia¬ 
tion of detail, however skilful, grimily affects this result 
In our own days we have seen that, in spite of both au¬ 
thors, iha public declined to believe that the Harold Bkim- 
pole of Charles I>ickens, and Uttorge Eliot's Dinah Morris, 
were not perfectly recognisable copies of living originals. 

Upon its title-page Jtmph Arnimrn is declared to he 
** written in Imitation of the Manner of Cervantes,” and 
there is no doubt that, in addition to being subjected to 
m unreasonable amount of ill-usage, Parson Adams has 
manifest affinities with 1km Quixote. Scott, however, 
seems to have thought that Bcarmn's Mmmn Chmiqm was 
the real model, so far » mock-heroic ww concerned; hut 
he tntiitl have forgotten that Fielding was already the au¬ 
thor of Tam Thumbs and that Swift had written the Bat- 
tk af the Bmks* Itesemblanees—not of much moment — 
have also been traced to the Pastor 1 Pammu and the //is* 



toire de Marianne of Marivaux, With b«»th these books 
Fielding was familiar; in fact* lie expresdy mentions them, 
as well Us the Human Comltpit\ in the cour*** of hi** stor\, 
and they doubtless exercised more or lens iuihn-nce u|m» u 
Ids plan. But in the Preface, from which \\r have already 
quoted, ho describes that plan; and thK because it is 
something definite, is more interesting than any speeubo 
tion as to his determining models, After marking the 
division of the Epic, like the I frama* into Tragedy and 
Comedy, he points out that it may exist in prune as well 
as verse, and he proceeds to explain that what he lias at 
tempted in Joseph A mi reins is 11 n comic Kpir Poem in 
Prose, n differing from serious romance in it** »ubHtitution 
of a “light and ridiculous“ fable for n “grave amt solemn “ 
one, of inferior characters for those of superior rank* and 
of ludicrous for sublime sentiments. Sometimes in the 
diction ho has admitted burlesque, but never in the senti¬ 
ments and characters, where, he contends, it would be out 
of place. He further defines the only source of the ridic¬ 
ulous to bo affectation, of which the chief causes are vanity 
and hypocrisy. Whether this scheme wit* an after thought 
it is difficult to say; but it m certainly necessary to a 
proper understanding of the author's method—n method 
which was to find so many imitators. Another parage in 
the Preface is worthy of remark. With reference to the 
pictures of vice which the book contains, lie observe*; 
“ First, That it is very difficult to pursue a Kerim of human 
Actions, and keep clear from them. Secondly, That the 
Vices to be found here [#. Joseph A mi mm \ are rather 
the accidental Consequences of some human Frailty, or 
Foible, than Causes habitually existing in the Mind, Third* 
ly, That they are never set forth m the Object* of Ridi¬ 
cule but Detestation. Fourthly, That they are never il«i 
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principal Figure fit the Time on the Keene; and, lastly, 
they never produce the intended Kvil.” In reading Homo 
pages of Fielding it in not always easy to see that he hm 
Htrieily adhered to these principles; but it in well to recall 
them occasionally, an constituting at all events the coda 
that he demred to follow. 

Although the popularity of Fielding's first novel wan 
considerable, it did not, to judge by the number of edi¬ 
tions* at onee equal the popularity of the book by which 
it wan suggested. /Wir/tf, m we have seen, speedily ran 
through four editions; hut it was nix mouths before Millar 
published the second nut! revised edition of Joneph A nr 
drrm; am! the third did not appear until more than a 
year after the date of first publication. With Richardson, 
an might be expected* it was never popular at all, and to a 
great extent it is possible to sympathise with his annoy* 
anee. The daughter of his brain, whom he had piloted 
through so many troubles, had grown to him more real 
than the daughters of his body, and to see her at the 
height of her fame made contemptible by what in one of 
Ids letters he terms s * a lewd am! ungenerous engraftment,” 
must have been a sore trial to his absorbed and mdf"con¬ 
scious nature, and one which not all the consolations of 
his consistory of feminine flatterers—* ■** my ladies,” as the 
little man called them— could wholly alleviate. But it 
must be admitted that his subsequent attitude was neither 
judicious nor dignified, lie pursued Fielding henceforth 
with steady depreciation, caught eagerly at any scandal 
respecting him, professed himself unable to perceive his 
genius, deplored his u lowness,” and comforted himself by 
reflecting that, if he pleased at all, it was because ho had 
learned the art from Pamela. Of Fielding’s other contem¬ 
porary critics, one only need be mentioned here, more on 
4 # 
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account of his literary eminence than of the special felicity 
of hk judgment. “ I have myself/' writes Gray t*» Went, 
u upon your recommendation, been reading Jnsqdt An- 
drew#. The incidents are ill laid and without invention; 
but the characters have a great dial of nature, which al¬ 
ways pleases oven in her lowest shapes. I*ar»<tn Adam* 
is perfectly well; m k Mr*, Klipdop, and the story of 
Wilson; and throughout he [the nuthnr\ shews himself 
well read in Btage - ttonches, Gountry Htpiires, I mm, and 
Inns of Court. Ilia reflections upon high people and low 
people, and misses and masters, art? very good. However 
the axjdtednew of some minds (or rather m I shrttwdly 
suspect their insipidity and want of feeling or observation) 
may make them insensible to these light things, (1 menu 
such as characterise and paint nature) yet surely they are 
as weighty and much more useful than your grave dk» 
courses upon the mind, the passions, and whnl not,” And 
thereupon follows that fantastic utterance concerning the 
romances of MM, Marivaux and Crfdullon //#* which has 
disconcerted so many of Cray’s admirers, We suspect 
that any reader who should nowadays contrast the sickly 
and sordid intrigue of the Pagmm Parvenu with the 
healthy animalism of Jmeph Awimm would greatly pro* 
for the latter. Yet Gray’s verdict, though cold, h not tin- 
discriminating, and ii perhaps m much as one could ex¬ 
pect from his cloistered and fastidious taste. 

Various anecdotes, all more or leas apocryphal, have 
been related respecting the first appearance of Jimph An* 
drm$ } and the sum paid to the author for the copyright. 
A reference to the original assignment, now in the Forster 
Library at South Kensington, definitely settles the latter 
point. The amount in “ lawful Money of Groat Britain," 
received by “Henry Fielding, Bmp/* from “Andrew Millar 
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of St. Clement 1 * Danes in the Strand,” w m £18.1 1 In 
thin document, hh in the order to Nourne of which a fac¬ 
simile in given by Uoscoc, both the author^ name and nig- 
nature are written with the olddnahioned double f, and ho 
calls himself “ Fielding 1 ’ and not 44 Foilding,” like the rent 
of the Denbigh family. If we may trunk an anecdote given 
by Kipfdis Lord Denbigh onre naked hi* kinsman the rea- 
non of thin dilTerenre. “ I cannot tell, my lord,” returned 
the novelist, u unless it be that my branch of the fami'y 
was the first that learned to spoil” 



CHAI’TKH IV. 

THE u MWCKhhAmm ”— 44 JONATHAN WlUh" 

In March, 1742, according to an article in the Cmtleman's 
Magazine, attributed to Samuel Johnson, 44 the m<mi popu¬ 
lar Topic of Con vernation ” w?w the strrount of the (hn- 
duct of the Dowager Dutchess of Mu rt through , from her 
First Coming to Court, to the Year 1711), which, with the 
help of Hooke of the Roman History » the 14 terrible old 
Sarah" had just put forth. Amongst the little cloud of 
Sarah-Ads and Old Hives' Tain evoked by this produc¬ 
tion, was a Vindication of her CJmcci by Fielding, specially 
prompted, m appear** from the title-page, by tlm 41 lute 
scurrilous Pamphlet " of a 44 noble Author.' 1 If thin wens 
not acknowledged to be from Fielding'* pen in the Pref¬ 
ace to the Miscellanies (in which collection, however, it m 
not reprinted), its authorship would be sufficiently proved 
by its being included with Mm Lucy in Town in the as¬ 
signment to Andrew Millar referred to at the clows of the 
preceding chapter. The price Millar paid for it wan AT* 
6s., or exactly half that of the farce. But it in only rea¬ 
sonable to assume that the Duchess herself (who is said to 
have given Ilooke £5000 for his help) also rewarded her 
champion. Whether Fielding's admiration for the 44 glo¬ 
rious Woman" in whose cause he had drawn his |t#n was 
genuine, or whether— to use Johnson's convenient eiipliitin- 
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inm concerning Ilooke— u ho was acting only ministerial¬ 
ly,” an* matters for speculation. Ilia father, however, had 
served under the I hike, and there may have been a tradi¬ 
tional attachment to the ClmrehillH on the part of Ida 
family. It luw even been ingeniously suggested that Sarah 
Fielding wan her U wee's god-child ;* but an her mother’s 
name was also Sarah, no importance can be attached to 
the suggestion. 

Afina Luc if in Town, as its sub-title explains, was a sequel 
to the Vi rtf in Unvutak V, and wan produced at Drury Lane 
in May, 1742. Ah already stated in Chapter II., Fielding’s 
part in it was small It is a lively but not very creditable 
trifle, which turns upon certain equivocal ls>ndon experi¬ 
ences of the Miss Lucy of the earlier piece; and it seems 
to have been chiefly intended to afford an opportunity for 
some clever imitation of the reigning Italian singers by 
Mrs. (’live and the famous tenor Heard* Horace Walpole, 
who refers to it in a letter to Mann, between an account 
of the opening of Rnnelagh and an anecdote of Mrs. 
Bracegirdle, calls it 11 a little simple farce,” and says that 
a Mrs. Olive mimics the Muscovita admirably, and Beard 
Amorevoii tolerably,” Mr. Walpole detested the Mus¬ 
covita, and adored Amorevoii, which perhaps accounts for 
the nice discrimination shown in his praise. One of the 
other characters, Mr. Zorobahel, a Jew, was taken by Mack- 
lin, amt from another, Mrs. Haycock (afterwards changed 
to Mrs, Midnight), Foote is supposed to have borrowed 
Mother Colo in The Minor, A third character, Lord Baw- 
btii, was considered to reflect upon “a particular person of 
quality,” and the piece wits speedily forbidden by the Lord 
Chamberlain, although it appears to have been acted a few 

1 Mmttwrg a/ Hvtmh, ihwfwm of Marlbormqfh, etc., by Mrs. A. T* 
Thoutsoa, litto. 
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months later without opposition, One of the results of 
the prohibition, according to Mr. Lawrence, wm n Li tter in 
a Noble Lord (the Lord Chamberlain) , . . oem»immi hij 
a Rvprmntaiion . . . of a Farce mi led "Mm Lucy in 
Town" Thin, in spite of the Patent in the Preface to 
the Mined lank#, he ascribes to Fielding and hU lea it 44 a 
sharp expostulation . . ♦ in which he f Fielding] disavowed 
any idea of a personal attack." But Mr. Lawrence must 
plainly have been misinformed on the subject, for the 
pamphlet hears little sign of Fielding's hand. Ah far as 
it is intelligible, it is rather against Miss Lucy than for 
her, and it makes no reference to f#urd Uawblc’s original. 
The name of this injured patrician seems indeed never to 
have transpired; but lie could scarcely have been in any 
sense a phenomenal member of the Georgian aristocracy. 

In the same month that Mm Lucy in Tmm appeared 
at Drury Lane, Millar published it in book form. In the 
following June, T, Waller of the Templed Roisters issued 
the first of a contemplated series of translations from Aris¬ 
tophanes by Henry Fielding, Ksup, and the Kev. William 
Young who sat for Parson Adams. The play chosen was 
Plutw, the God of Mkhm t and a notice upon the original 
cover stated that, according to the reception it met with 
from the public, it would \m followed by the others. It 
must be presumed that 44 the distressed, and at present, 
declining State of Lemming” to which the authors referred 
in their dedication to Lord Talbot, wan not a mem form of 
speech, for the enterprise does not seem to have mot with 
sufficient encouragement to justify itn continuance, and 
this special rendering has long line# been supplanted by 
the more modern versions of Mitchell, Fmn\ and others. 
Whether Fielding took any large share in it m not now 
discernible. It is most likely, however, that the bulk of 
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the work was Young's, and that Ida colleague did little 
more than fumiak the Preface, whiclr i» partly written in 
the first person, and betrays its origin by a midden and 
not very relevant attaek upon the u pretty, dapper, brink, 
smart, pert Dialogue” of Modern Comedy into which the 
u infinite Wit” of Wyeherley had degenerated under (fib¬ 
ber- It also contains a compliment to the numbers of the 
a inimitable Author” of the limit/ on Man. 

Thm in the second eompliment which Fielding lgid paid 
to Pope within a brief period, the lirat having been that 
in the Champion respecting the translation of the Iliad . 
What h'm exact relations with the author of the Dunciad 
were lias never been divulged. At first they seem to hav<Y 
been rather hostile than friendly. Fielding had ridiculed 
the Bomifdi Church in the Old l)ekmchm% a course which 
Pope could scarcely have approved; and he waa, more¬ 
over, the cousin of Lady Mary, now no longer throned in 
the Twickenham Temple. Pope had commented upon a 
pannage in Tom Thumbs and Fielding had indirectly refer¬ 
red to Pope in the ComU Garden Tragedy, When it 
had been reported that Pope had gone to »eo Pam/nin f 
the statement had been at once contradicted. But Field¬ 
ing waa now, like Pope, against Walpole; and Joseph An¬ 
drews had been published. It may therefore be that the 
compliments in PhUm and the Champion were the remit 
of some rapprochement between the two. It in, neverthe¬ 
less, curious that, at this very time, an attempt appears to 
have been made to connect the novelist with the contro¬ 
versy which presently rows out of Cibber 1 # well-known let¬ 
ter to Pope. In August, 174*2, the month following its 
publication, among the pamphlets to which it gave rise, 
was announced The Cudgel; or t a Crab-tree Lecture, To 

the Author of the Dunciad* 44 By Hercules Vinegar, 

a 



Kaq.” Thin very mediocre satire in verse Lh utill to bo 
fount! nt the British Museum; hut even if it worn not 
included in Fielding’s general dine hunter ns to unsigned 
work* it would be difficult to connect it with him. To 
give but one reason* it would utiike him the ally am! ad¬ 
herent of Cibhcr-~-which in absurd, In all probability, like 
another Grub Street squib under the same pseudonym, it 
was by Ralph, who had already attacked Rope, and eon- 
tinued to maintain the Captain's eharacter in the f 7mm- 
piVm long after Fielding hat! ceased to write fur it It is 
even possible that Ralph hint some share in originating the 
Vinegar family, for it is noticeable that the paper in which 
they are first introduced bears no initials, In thin ease 
lie would consider himself free to adopt the name, how¬ 
ever disadvantageous that course might be to Fielding's 
reputation. And it is clear that, whatever their relation# 
had boon in the past, they were for the time on opposite 
tides in polities, since while Fielding bad been vindicat¬ 
ing the Duchess of Marlborough, Ralph had been writing 
against her. 

These, however, are minor questions, the discussion of 
which would lead too far from the main narrative of 
Fielding's life. In the same letter in which Walpole had 
referred to Mm Lucy in 7W*, he had spoken of the 
success of a new player at Goodman*# Fields, after whom 
all the town, in Gray's phrase, was M horn-mad but in 
whose acting Mr. Walpole, with a critical distrust of nov¬ 
elty, saw nothing particularly wonderful. This was David 
Garrick, lie had been admitted a student of Lincoln’s 
Inn a year before Fielding entered the Middle Temple, had 
afterwards turned wine-merchant, and waa now delighting 
London by his versatility in comedy, tragedy, and farce. 
One of his earliest theatrical exploits, according to Sir 
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John Hawkins, had boon a private representation of Field- 
ing’a Mock- Doctor, in a room over the St. John’s date, 
Olorkenwell, ho long familiar to milweriborH of the Gentle¬ 
man's Magazine ; bin follow-actors being Cave’s journey¬ 
men printer**, and bin autlieneo Gave, Johnson, and a few 
friends. After this he appears to have made the aequuint- 
anee of Fielding; and, late in 1742, applied to him to 
know if ho had “ any Play by him,” an u he was desirous 
of appearing in n new 1 'art.” Ah a matter of fact Field¬ 
ing had two plays by him—the (hml-natuml Man (a title 
subsequently used by Goldsmith), and a piece called The 
Wedding Day, The former was almost finished; the lat¬ 
ter was an early work, being indeed “ the third Dramatic 
Performance ho ever attempted.” The necessary arrange¬ 
ments having been made with Mr. Fleetwood, the mana¬ 
ger of Drury Line, Fielding set to work to complete the 
Goml-natumi Man, which he considered the better of the 
two. When he had done ho, ho came to the conclusion 
that it required more attention than lie could give it; and, 
moreover, that the part allotted to Garrick, although it sat- 
Med the actor, was scarcely important enough, lie ac¬ 
cordingly reverted to the Wedding Day, the central char¬ 
acter of which had been intended for Wilks. It had many 
faults, which none saw more clearly than the author him¬ 
self, but he hoped that Garrick’s energy and prestige would 
triumphantly surmount all obstacles. He hoped, m well, 
to improve it by revision. The dangerous illness of his 
wife, however, made it impossible for him to execute Ins 
tank; and, as he was pressed for money, the Wedding 
Day was produced on the 17th of February, 1743, appar¬ 
ently much m it had been first written some dozen years 
before. At might be anticipated, it was not a success. 
The character of Mitlamour is one which it it hard to be- 
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Have that even Garrick could have made attracti\e, mid 
though others of the parts were «*ntru tol to Mrs Wof¬ 
fington, Mrs. Pritchard, mid Maeklin, it w as acted Hut six 
nights. The author 1 h gains were under X\M>. In the 
Preface to the Mkcdhmk^ from whirl* most of tho fore¬ 
going account in taken, Fielding, m usual, refers itn failure 
to other causes than its inherent defer!*. Humours, he 
Bays, had been circulated as to its indecency (and in truth 
some of the scenes are wore than hnaarduun); !mt it had 
passed the licenser, and must He supposed to hn\e been up 
to the moral standard of the time. Its unfavourable rc« 
caption, m Fielding must havu known in hi* heart, was 
duo to its artistic shortcomings, and also to the fact that a 
change was taking place in the public taste. It in in con¬ 
nection with the WdUUmj /Jay that one of the bent known 
anecdotes of the author m related. Garrick hud begged 
Mm to retrench a certain ohjectiimahle passage. This 
Fielding, either from indolence or unwillingness, declined 
to do, asserting that if it was not good, the audience wight 
find it out. The passage was promptly binned, and < Mr* 
rick returned to the greem - room, where the author was 
solacing himself with a bottle of champagne. 14 What is 
the matter, Garrick f 1 said he to the flustered actor ; u what 
are they hissing nowf* Ho was informed with some heat 
that they had been hissing the very mme he had been 
asked to withdraw, “and,” added Garrick, ** they have so 
frightened me, that I shall not be aide to collect myself 
again the whole night”—“OhI” answered the author, 
with an oath , u they have found it out, have they f n This 
rejoinder is usually quoted m m instance of Fielding's 
contempt for the intelligence of his audience; but nine 
men in ten, it may be observed, would have said some¬ 
thing of the same sort 
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The only other thing which need be referred to in con¬ 
nection with this comedy—the last of his own dramatic 
works which Fielding ever witnessed upon the stage—is 
Macklin’s doggerel Prologue. Mr. Lawrence attributes this 
to Fielding; but he seems to have overlooked the fact that 
in the Miscellanies it is headed, “ Writ and Spoken by 
Mr. Macklin,” which gives it more interest as the work of 
an outsider than if it had been a mere laugh by the author 
at himself. Garrick is represented as too busy to speak 
the prologue; and Fielding, who has been “ drinking to 
raise his Spirits,” has begged Macklin, with his “ long, dis¬ 
mal, Mercy-begging Face,” to go on and apologise. Mack¬ 
lin then pretends to recbgnise him among the audience, 
and pokes fun at his anxieties, telling him that he had 
better have stuck to “honest Abram Adams” who, “in 
spight of Critics, can make his Readers laugh.” The 
words “in spite of critics” indicate another distinction 
between Fielding’s novels and plays, which should have 
its weight in any comparison of them. The censors of 
the pit, in the eighteenth century, seem to have exercised 
an unusual influence in deciding whether a play should 
succeed or not ;* and, from Fielding’s frequent references 
to friends and enemies, it would almost seem as if he be¬ 
lieved their suffrages to be more important than a good 
plot and a witty dialogue. On the other hand, no coterie 
of Wits and Templars could kill a book like Joseph An¬ 
drews . To say nothing of the opportunities afforded by 
the novel for more leisurely character-drawing, and greater 
by-play of reflection and description, its reader was an 
isolated and independent judge; and in the long run the 

1 Miller’s Coffee-House , 1737, for example, was damned by the Tem¬ 
plars because it was supposed to reflect on the keepers of “ Dick’s.” 
— Biog. Dramatica. 
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difference told wonderfully in favour of the author. Mack" 
lin was obviously right in recommending Fielding, even in 
jest, to ntink to Parson Adams, ami front the familiar pub¬ 
licity of the ltd vice it may nko he inferred, nut only that 
the opinion wan one commonly current, hut that the novel 
wan unummlly popular. 

The Wedding Dmj was Issued separately in February, 
1743. It must therefore he assumed that the three vol¬ 
umes of Miscellanies hy Henry Fielding, Ks*|., in which it 
wan reprinted, and to which reference has ho often been 
made in these pages, did not appear until later. 1 They 
worn published hy subscription; and the list, in addition 
to a large number of aristae ratio and legal names, contains 
some of more permanent interest. Side hy side with the 
Chesterfields and Marl boroughs and Hurlingtons and Dene 
highs, come William Pitt and Henry Fox, Kstjs., with Pod- 
ington and WinningUm and Itnnbury Williams, The 
theatrical world is well represented by Carriek and Mrs. 
Woffington and Mrs, (live. Literature Ims no names of 
any eminence except that of Young; for Savage and 
Whitehead, Mallet and I ten jam in I loudly, are certainly 
igms mmaren . Pope is conspicuous for his absence; so 
also arc Horace Walpole and Gray, while Iliehardson, of 
course, in wanting, Johnson, as yet only the author of 
London, and journeyman to Gave, could scarcely be ex¬ 
pected in the roll; and, in any ease, his friendship for the 
author of Pamela would probably have kept him away. 
Among some other well-known eighteenth century names 
arc those of Dodsloy and Millar the booksellers, and the 
famous Vauxhall imjmmmo Jonathan Tyers. 

The first volume of the Mmdfanm, besides a lengthy 

1 By advertisement In the ImuUm Daily ISmt and (fmmtl Adwr* 
deter, they would seem to haw horn published early in April, 1748. 
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Preface, includes the author’s poems, essays On Conver¬ 
sation, On the Knowledge of the Characters of Men, On 
Nothing, a squib upon the Transactions of the Royal So¬ 
ciety, a translation from Demosthenes, and one or two 
minor pieces. Much of the biographical material con¬ 
tained in the Preface has already been made use of, as 
well m those verses which can bo definitely dated, or 
which relate to the author’s love-affairs. The hitherto 
unnoticed portions of the volume consist chiefly of Epis¬ 
tles, in the orthodox eighteenth century fashion. One— 
already referred to—is headed Of True Greatness ; anoth¬ 
er, inscribed to the Duke of Richmond, Of Good-nature; 
while a third is addressed to a friend, On the Choice of a 
Wife. This last contains some sensible lines, but although 
Itoscoe lias managed to extract two quotable passages, it is 
needless to imitate him here. These productions show no 
trace of the authentic Fielding. The essays are more re¬ 
markable, although, like Montaigne’s, they are scarcely de¬ 
scribed by their titles. That on Conversation is really a 
little treatise on good-breeding; that on the Characters 
of Mm, a lay sermon against Fielding’s pet antipathy-—’ 
hypocrisy. Nothing can well be wiser, even now, than 
some of the counsels in the former of these papers on 
such themes as the limits of raillery, the duties of hos* 
pitality, and the choice of subject in general conversa¬ 
tion. Nor, however threadbare they may look to-day, can 
the final conclusions be reasonably objected to: u First, 
That every Person who indulges Ins Ill-nature or Vanity, 
at the Expense of others; and in introducing Uneasiness, 
Vexation, and Confusion into flocicty, however exalted or 
high-titled ho may be, is thoroughly ill-bredand “ Sec¬ 
ondly, That whoever, from the Goodness of his Disposi¬ 
tion or Understanding, endeavours to his utmost to culti- 
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vatc the Good-humour ami Happiness of others, ami to 
contribute to the Base and Comfort of all hit* Acquaint¬ 
ance, however low in Rank Fortune may have placed him, 
or however clumsy he may he in his Figure or I Huncanour, 
hath, in the truest sense of the Word, a Claim to Good* 
Brooding.” One fancies that this essay must have been a 
favourite with the historian of the Ikmk of Snofru and the 
creator of Major Dobbin. 

The Character* of Men is not erjual to the Conversation, 
The theme m a wider one; and the end proposed—that 
of supplying rules for detecting the real disposition 
through all the social disguises which cloak and envelop 
it—can scarcely be said to be attained. But there are 
happy touches even in this; and when the author says, 
44 1 will venture to affirm, that I have known some of the 
best sort of Men in the World (to use the vulgar Phrase,) 
who would not have scrupled cutting a Friend'* Throat; 
and a Fellow whom no Man should be seen to s^mik to, 
capable of the highest Acts of Friendship and Benevo¬ 
lence,” one recognises the hand that made the sole good 
Samaritan in Joseph Andrews u a f jm! who hath since been 
transported for robbing a Hen roost” The account of 
the Terrestrial Chrysipua or Guinea, a burlesque on a pa¬ 
per read before the Royal Society on the Fresh Water 
Polypus, is chiefly interesting from the fact that it ia sup¬ 
posed to be written by Pclrim Gualtorua (Peter Walter), 
who had an 44 extraordinary Collation " of them. He 
died, in fact, worth £800,000, The only other paper in 
the volume of any value is a short one, Of the Rmmdy of 
Affliction for the Loss of our Friends, to which we shall 
presently return. 

The farce of Eurydke, and the Wedding J2ay f which, 
with A Journey from this World to the Next, etc., make 
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up the contents of the second volume of the Miscellanies, 
have been already sufficiently discussed. But the Journey 
deserves some further notice. It has been suggested that 
this curious Lucianic production may have been prompted 
by the vision of Mercury and Charon in the Champion, 
though the kind of allegory of which it consists is com¬ 
mon enough with the elder essayists; and it is notable 
that another book was published in April, 174b, under 
the title of Cardinal Flam/a Journey to the other World, 
which is manifestly suggested by Quevedo. Fielding’s 
Journey » however, is a fragment which the author feigns 
to have found in the garret of a stationer in the Strand. 
Sixteen out of five-ambtwenty chapters in Book I. are oc¬ 
cupied with the transmigrations of Julian the Apostate, 
which are not concluded. Then follows another chapter 
from Book XIX., which contains the history of Anna 
Boleyn, and the whole breaks oft abruptly. Its host por¬ 
tion is undoubtedly the first ten chapters, which relate the 
writer’s progress to Elysium, and afford opportunity for 
many strokes of satire. Such are the whimsical terror of 
the spiritual traveller in the stage-coach, who hoars sudden¬ 
ly that his neighbour has died of small-pox, a disease he 
had been dreading all his life; and the punishment of 
Ix>rd Scrape, the miser, who is doomed to dole out money 
to all comers, and who, after “ being purified in the Body 
of a Hog,” is ultimately to return to earth again. Nor is 
the delight of some of those who profit by his enforced 
assistance lew keenly realised: U I remarked a poetical 
Bpirit in particular, who swore he would have a hearty 
Gripe at him: 4 For, says he, the Enseal not only refused to 
subscribe to my Works; but sent back my Letter unan¬ 
swered, the’ I’m a better Gentleman than himself.’ ” The 
descriptions of the City of Diseases, the Palace of Death, 
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and the Wheel of Fortune from which men draw their 
chequered lots, are all unrivalled in their way. But here, 
an always, it b in his pictures of human nature that Field¬ 
ing shines, and it is this that makes the chapters in which 
Minos is shown adjudicating upon the separate claims of 
the claimants to enter Elysium the most piquant of all. 
The virtuoso and butterfly hunter, who is repulsed 41 with 
great Scorn; n the dramatic author who b admitted (to 
his disgust), not on account of lib works hut because he 
has once lent 44 the whole Profits of a Benefit Night to a 
Friend ; n the parson who b turned hack, while his poor 
parishioners are admitted; and the trembling wretch who 
has been hanged for a robbery of eighteen pence, to which 
ho had been driven by poverty, but whom the judge wel¬ 
comes cordially because ho had been a kind father, hus¬ 
band, and son; all these are conceived in that humane and 
generous spirit which is Fielding’s most engaging charac¬ 
teristic. The chapter immediately following, which de¬ 
scribes the literary and other inhabitants of Elysium, is 
even better. Here in Leonidas, who appears to be only 
moderately gratified with the honour recently done him by 
Mr. Glover the poet; here is Homer, toying with Madame 
Dacier, and profoundly indifferent as to hb birthplace 
and the continuity of his poems; here, too, b Hhnkspoare, 
who, foreseeing future commentators ami the 44 New 
Shakespero Society,” declines to enlighten Betterton anti 
Booth as to a disputed passage in his works, adding, 44 1 
marvel nothing »o much as that Men will gird themselves 
at discovering obscure Beauties in an Author. Cortes the 
greatest and most pregnant Dtanuties are ever the plainest 
and most evidently striking*, and when two Meanings of 
a Passage can in the leant ballance our Judgements which 
to prefer, I hold it matter of unquestionable Certainty that 
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neither is worth a farthing.” Then, again, there arc Ad¬ 
dison and Steele, who are described with so pleasant a 
knowledge of their personalities that, although the pas¬ 
sage has been often quoted, there seems to bo no reason 
why it should not be quoted once more: 

“ Virgil then came up to me, with Mr. Addison under his Arm. 
Well, Sir, said he, how many Translations have these few last Years 
produced of my Mmdt I told him, I believed several, but I could 
not possibly remember; for l had never read any but Dr. Trapp'a . 1 — 
Ay, said he, that is a curious Piece indeed I I then acquainted him 
with the Discovery made by Mr. War hurt on of the AT cminian Mys¬ 
teries couched in his 0th Book. What Mysteries ? said Mr. Addison, 
The Memlnian , answered Virgil , which I have disclosed in my 6th 
Book. How 1 replied Addison. You never mentioned a word of 
any such Mysteries to me in all our Acquaintance. I thought it was 
unnecessary, cried the other, to a Man of your infinite Learning: 
besides, you always told me, you perfectly understood my meaning. 
Upon this 1 thought the (Jrifcic looked a little out of countenance, 
and it* rued aside to a very merry Spirit, one Dick 8tmte y who em¬ 
braced him, and told him, Ho had been the greatest Man upon Earth; 
that he readily resigned up all the Merit of his own Works to him. 
Upon which, Addlm% gave him a gracious Smile, and clapping him 
on the Back with much Solemnity, cried out, Well mid y Dicky 

After encountering these and other notabilities, including 
Tom Thumb and Livy, the latter of whom takes occasion 
to commend the ingenious performances of Lady Marlbor¬ 
ough’s assistant, Mr, Hooke, the author meets with Julian 
the Apostate, and from this point the narrative grows lan¬ 
guid. Its unfinished condition may perhaps be accepted as 
a proof that Fielding himself had wearied of his scheme. 

The third volume of the Miscellanies is wholly occu¬ 
pied with the remarkable work entitled the History of th$ 
Life of the late Mr . Jonathan Wild the Great As in the 
ease of the Journey from this World to the Next, it is not 

1 Dr. Trapp’s translation of the J&nmd was published in 1718. 
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unlikely that the first germ of thin may be found in flu* 
pages of the Champion, u Reputationnays Fielding 
in one of the essays in that periodical — u often courts 
those moat who regard her the leant. Actions have some¬ 
times been attended with Fame, which were undertaken 
in Defiance of it. Jonathan Wi/ld himself had for many 
yeara no small Share of it in thin Kingdom.” Tin* book 
now under consideration in the elaboration of the idea 
thus casually thrown out. Under the name of a notori¬ 
ous thief-taker hanged at Tyburn in 17^5, Fielding has 
traced the Progress of a Hogue to the (tallows* showing 
by innumerable subtle touches that the (no-enlled) great¬ 
ness of a villain does not very materially ditier from any 
other kind of greatness, which m equally independent of 
goodness. This continually suggested affinity between 
the ignoble and the pseudo-noble is the text of the book. 
Against genuine worth (its author is careful to explain) 
his satire is in no wise directed, lie is far from consid¬ 
ering “Newgate as no other than Human Nat tire with its 
Mask off hut he thinks ** we may be excused for sus¬ 
pecting that the splendid Palaces of the Oreat arc often 
no other than Newgate with the Mask on.” Tims Jona¬ 
than Wild the Ur mi is a prolonged satire upon the spuri¬ 
ous eminence In which benevolence, honesty, charity, and 
the like have no part; or, as Fielding prefers to term it, 
that false or u Bombast greatness n which is ho often mis¬ 
taken for the “ true Sublime in Unman Nature treat- 
ness and Ooodness combined. Ho thoroughly has he ex¬ 
plained his intention in the Prefaces to the Mimdlmit^ 
and to the book itself, that it it difficult to comprehend 
how Scott could fail to son his drift Possibly, like some 
others, he found the subject repugnant and painful to his 
kindly nature. Possibly, too, he did not, for this reason, 
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study the book very carefully, for, with the episode of 
Heart-free under one’s eyes, it is not strictly accurate to 
say (as he does) that it presents 44 a picture of complete 
vice, unir firm'd by anything of human feeling, and never 
by any accident even deviating into virtue.” If the au¬ 
thor’s introduction be borne in mind, and if the book be 
read steadily in the light there supplied, no one can re¬ 
frain from admiring the extraordinary skill and concen¬ 
tration with which the plan is pursued, and the adroitness 
with which, at every turn, the villainy of Wild is approxi¬ 
mated to that of those securer and more illustrious crimi¬ 
nals with whom he is so seldom confused. And Fielding 
has never carried one of his chief and characteristic excel¬ 
lences to so great perfection: the book is a model of sus¬ 
tained and sleepless irony. To make any extracts from it 
—still less to make any extracts which should do justice 
to it—is almost impracticable; but the edifying discourse 
between Wild and Count La Ruse in Book L, and the 
pure comedy of that in Book IV. with the Ordinary of 
Newgate (who objects to wine, but drinks punch because 
u it is no where spoken against in Scripture”), as well as 
the account of the prison faction between Wild and John¬ 
son/ with its admirable speech of the 44 grave Man” against 

1 Rome critics at thin point appear to have identified Johnson and 
Wild with Lord Wilmington and Bir Hebert Walpole (who resigned 
in 174*2), while Mr. Ktsightley suspects that Wild throughout typifies 
Walpole. Hut, in his advertisement to the edition of 1764, Fielding 
expressly disclaims any such “ personal Application.” “ The Truth 
Is (he says), its a very corrupt Bfcate of Morals is here represented, 
the Return seems very properly to have boon laid in Nmgaie: Nor 
do I see any Reason for Introducing any allegory at all; unless we 
will agree that there are, without those Walls, some other Bodies of 
Men of worse Morals than those within; and who have, consequent¬ 
ly, a Bight to change Places with its present Inhabitants.” 
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Parly, nmy nil bo cited an example* of it* style and meth¬ 
od. Nor atmuld the character «if Wild in the hwt chap¬ 
ter, and hm fatmma rule* of conduct* tm neglected, It 
mmt he admitted, however, that the hook In not calculated 
to mnt the mcely-aeitftitive in letter#; or, It may he added, 
thorn) reader* for whom the evolution of a purely intellect¬ 
ual conception in either unmeaning or uninteresting, Its 
place in Fielding'* works in immediately after Ida three 
great novel*, and that in more hy roaaon of it* subject 
than it* workmanship, which could hardly ho excelled. 
When it wiw actually composed i» doubtful If it may 
be connected with the already •quoted panangt) in thii 
Ohumpim^ it limit be placed after March, 1740, which Is 
the date of the paper; hut, front a reference to Peter 
Pounce in Book II., it might also bn atipponed to have 
been written after Jttmpk Amirrni* The Hath aititilti in 
(Chapter XIV., Book L f nmkm it likely that tout© part of 
it wna penned at that place, where, from an epigram in iho 
Mhtdhmm 14 written MMmmjmm in tint Pump Room,” it 
ia tdcar that Fielding wan itaying in I74i* But, when¬ 
ever it wan completed, we mm tneltttttd to think that it was 
planned and begun before Jtmph Amimmi wan published, 
m it m in the highest degree itttprolmblts that Fielding, 
always carefully watching the public taste, would have 
followed up that fortunate adventure in a new direction 
by a work so entirely different from it m Jonathan Wiid . 

A second edition of the Mittrihmbr* apjanred in the 
same year m the first, namely, in 17411 From this date 
until the publication of Turn Jtm* in 17411, Kidding pro¬ 
duced no work of signal importance, amt hi* jmraonid his¬ 
tory for the next few yearn » mwdingly obscure. W# 
are inclined to miapoet that this must have fettit tb* most 
trying period of hit career. Hk health waa ahatftarad, *&d 
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he had become a martyr to gout, winch seriously interfered 
with the active practice of his profession. Again, “ about 
this time,” says Murphy vaguely, after speaking of the 
Weddiny Day, ho lost bin first wife. That she was alive 
in tbo winter of 1742-0 is clear, for, in the Preface to the 
Miscellanies, be describes himself as being then laid up, 
“ with a favourite Child dying in one Bed, and my Wife 
in a Condition very little better, on another, attended with 
other Circumstances, which served as very proper Decora¬ 
tions to such a Beene”—-by which Mr. Keightley no doubt 
rightly supposes him to refer to writs and bailiffs. It must 
also be assumed that Mrs. Fielding was alive when the 
Preface was written, since, in apologising for an apparent 
delay in publishing the book, he says the a real Reason” 
was “ the dangerous Illness of one from whom I draw [the 
italics are ours] all the solid Comfort of my Life.” There 
is another unmistakable reference to her in one of the mi¬ 
nor papers in the first volume, viz., that Of the Remedy of 
Affliction for the Dm of our Friends. “ I remember the 
most excellent of Women, and tonderost of Mothers, when, 
after a painful and dangerous Delivery, she was told she 
had a Daughter, answering: (hod Chd ! have Iproduced a 
Creature who is to underyo what / have suffered! Some 
Yearn after wards, J heard the same Woman, on the Death 
of that very Child, then one of the loveliest Creatures ever 
seen, comforting herself with reflecting, that her Child could 
meet know what it was to fed suck a Loss as she then la* 
nmitml” Were it not for the passages already quoted from 
the Preface, it might almost bo concluded from the tone 
of that foregoing quotation and the final words of the pa¬ 
per, which refer to our meeting with those we have lost in 
Heaven, that Mrs. Fielding was already dead. But the use 
of the word u draw ” in the Preface affords distinct evi- 
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donee to ilia contrary. It is therefore most probable that 
she died in the latter part of 174;i f having been long in a 
declining state of health. For n time her hunhand waa in¬ 
consolable. “The fortitude of mind, 11 myn Murphy, “ with 
which he met all the other calamities of life, deserted him 
on this most trying occasion.” HIh grief wan so vehement 
“that his friends began to think him in danger of losing 
his reason.” 

That Fielding had depicted hlit first wife in Sophia 

Western has already been pointed out, and we have the 
authority of Ijwly Mary Wortloy Montagu and Richardson 
for saying that she wiut afterwards reproduced in Amelia* 
“Amelia,” says the latter, in a letter to Mrs. Donnellan, 
“ even to her tmehsmms, is again his first wife.” Home 
of her traits, too, are to be detected in the Mrs. Wilson of 
Joseph Andrews* But, beyond those indications, we hear 
little about her. Almost all that is definitely known is 
contained in a passage of the admirable Introductory An- 
ecdotes contributed by Lady Louisa Stuart in I HU7 to Lord 
WharnoliffoVi edition of Lady Mary Wortloy Montagu’s 
Letters and Works* This account was based upon the 
recollections of Lady Bute, Lady Mary’s daughter: 

41 Only those persons (says Lady Btuart) aw mentioned hew of 
whom Lady Bute could speak frotn her own recollection or her moth* 
or’s report Both had made her well informed of every particular 
that concerned her relation Henry Holding; nor was she a stranger 
to that beloved first wifi whose picture he drew in hk Amelia, where, 
as she said, oven the glowing language he knew how to employ did 
not do more titan justice to the amiable qualities of tint original, or 
to her beauty, although this had suffered a little from this accident 
related in the novel—a frightful overturn, which destroyed the gristle 
of her nose. 1 He loved her passionately, &**d she returned his affeo* 


1 That any on® could have ramalxted lovely after such a oauuitroplae 
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tion; yet loti no happy lift 1 , for they were almost always miserably 
poor, and seldom in a state of quirt and safety. All the world knows 
what was his imprudence; if ever he possessed a score of pounds, 
nothing could keep him from lavishing it idly, or make him think of 
to-morrow. Sometimes they were living in decent lodgings with tol¬ 
erable eomfort; sometimes in a wretched garret without necessaries; 
not to speak of the spanging-houses and hiding-places where he was 
occasionally to be found. His elastic gaiety of spirit carried him 
through it all; hut, meanwhile, care and anxiety were preying upon 
her more delicate mind, and undermining her constitution. She grad¬ 
ually declined, caught a fever, and died in Ids arms.” 

As usual, Mr. Keightley has done Ids Lest to test tills 
statement to the utmost. Part of his examination may bo 
neglected, because it is based upon the misconception that 
Lord WlmrncliiTe, Lady Mary’s greatgrandson, and not 
Lady Stuart, her granddaughter, was the writer of the fore¬ 
going account. But as a set-oil to the extreme destitution 
alleged, Mr. Keightley very justly observes that Mrs. Field- 

k dillleult to believe. But probably Lady Bute (or Lady Stuart) ex¬ 
aggerated its effects; for-—to say nothing of the fact that, through¬ 
out the novel, Amelia’s beauty is continually commended—in the de¬ 
lightfully feminine description which is given of her by Mrs. James 
In Book XL, Ohup. I., pp. 11 f-ir>,of the first edition of V752, although 
she is literally pulled to pieces, there is no reference whatever to her 
nose, which may be taken as proof positive that it was not an assail¬ 
able feature. Moreover, hi the hook as wo now have it, Fielding, ob¬ 
viously in deference to contemporary critieism, inserted the following 
specific passages: “Hhe was, indeed, a most charming woman; and 
I know not whether the little sear on her nose did not rather add to, 
than diminish her beauty ” (Book IV,, (limp. VII.); and in Mm. James’s 
portrait; “ Then her nose, as well proportioned as it is, lias a visible 
sear on one side.” No previous biographer seems to have thought it 
necessary to make any mention of these statements, while Johnson’s 
speech about u That vile broken nose, nnur cuml" and Richardson’s 
coamely-mnlignimt utterance to Mrs. Donneilan, are everywhere in* 
clustrlously remembered and repeated. 

H 
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ing mmt for homo time have had a maid, since if wan a 
maid who had bwii devotedly attached to her whom Field¬ 
ing huhstajuontly married, Ho also a ration that 44 living in 
ti garret ami skulking in out o* the way ivtreat«» n are in¬ 
compatible with studying law and practising tw a barrister* 
Making every allowance, however, for the Homo what exag¬ 
gerated way in which theme of high rank often speak of 
the di«t reuse* of their Iona opulent kinnftilk^ it in probable 
that Fielding'* married life wan one of continual shifts and 
privations. Such n state of things h completely in accord¬ 
ance with hm profits nature* ntid hi* precarious* means*. 
Of hia family by the first Mrn, Fielding no very material 
particulars have been preserved, Writing, in November, 
1745, in the Trm Patriot* lie apeak* of having a non and a 
daughter, but no mm by hi* first wife seem* to have sur¬ 
vived him* The late Colonel Chester found the burial of 
a “James Fielding, mm of Henry Fielding,” recorded un- 
der date of ItUli February, 17811, in the agister of St. (liles 
In the Fields; tint it h by no means certain that I lit* entry 
refer* to the novelist. A daughter, Eleanor Harriot, cer¬ 
tainly did survive him, for »he i* mentioned in the Voyayt 
to Lisbon m twing of the party who accent pint ted him. 
Another daughter, w already stated, probably died in the 
winter of i74U-8; and the Jourmy from this World to 
tlm N$xt contain* the touching reference to this or another 
child, of which Dickon* write* so warmly in one of hi* let¬ 
ters* 11 1 presently,” myn Fielding, speaking of hi* entrance 
into Klymum , u met a little Daughter, whom I had lost sev¬ 
eral Years before* Cloud Clod*! what Word* can desert Iks 
the Rapture*, the melting passionate Tenderness, with 
which we Mi»*d each other, continuing in our Embrace, 

1 The pannage m to hi* imprudence b, oddly enough, emitted from 
Mr, Kcigktk/* quotation. 
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with the most uxtatic Joy, a Space, which if Time had been 
measured here as on Earth, could not have been less than 
half a Yoar.” 

From the death of Mrs. Fielding until the publication of 
the True Patriot in 1745 another comparative blank en¬ 
sues in Fielding’s history; and it can only bo filled by the 
assumption that lie wan still endeavouring to follow \m 
profession as a barrister, llis literary work scorns to have 
been confined to a Preface to tbe second edition of his 
smtor’s novel of David Simple , which appeared in 1744. 
This, while rendering fraternal justice to that now forgot¬ 
ten book, is memorable for some personal utterances on 
Fielding’s pari In denying the authorship of David Sim - 
pk f which had been attributed to him, he takes occasion 
to appeal against the injustice of referring anonymous 
works to his pen, in the face of his distinct engagement 
in the Preface to the Miscellanies, that he would thence¬ 
forth write nothing except over his own signature; and 
he complains that such a course has a tendency to injure 
him in a profession to which 11 he has applied with so ar¬ 
duous and intent a diligence, that he has had no leisure, if 
he had inclination, to compose anything of this kind” (t. e., 
David Simple ), At the same time, he formally with¬ 
draws his promise, since it has in no wise exempted him 
from the scandal of putting forth anonymous work. From 
other passages in this 44 Preface,” it may be gathered the 
Immediate cause of irritation was the assignment to his 
pen of 14 that infamous paultry libel” the Caumdimde , a 
satire directed at the law in general, and some of the sub¬ 
scribers to the MUceUmm in particular. “ This,” he 
says, u accused me not only of being a bad writer, and a 
bad man, but with downright idiotism, in flying in the 
fact of the greatest men of my profession.” It may easily 
«* 
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he conceived that, such a report mu4 In* unfavourable to a 
at niggling barrister, am! Field mg’* anxiety »»n thin head in 
a strong proof that he wan ntill hoping to succeed at the 
Bar, To a subsequent collection of familiar Letters he* 
tween the Prineipal (%traeters In I hi rid Simple ami same 
others* he supplied another prefaee three \ earn later; but 
beyond n complimentary reference to Lyttelton’* Persian 
Jjettem , it ha* no biographical intcrrM. 

A life of up* and downs like Fielding’* h seldom re¬ 
markable for its consistency. It m tlierefore not surpris¬ 
ing to find that, despite Inn desire in 174 1 to refrain from 
writing, he wtw again writing in 17 to. The landing of 
Charles Edward attracted him once morn into the ranks 
of journalism, tin the side of the Uoventment, and gave 
rise to the True Patriot* ft weekly paper, the first number 
of which appeared in November, Thin, having eome to 
ftn end with the Rebellion, was succeeded in December, 
1747, by tlm Jacobite's Journal , supposed to emanate from 
u John Trott* FlaiJ, Emp, 11 and Intended to pud* the dis¬ 
comfiture of Jacobite bentimeut still further. It in need- 
leas to discus* these mnlnly political efforts at any length, 
They arc Haul to have been highly approved by those in 
power : it in certain that they earned for their author tlm 
stigma of “penslonM scribbler,” Both are now very rare; 
and in Murphy tlm former in represented by twenty four 
numbers, tlm latter by two only* The True Initial eon- 
tains a dream of London abandoned to tlm rebels, which is 
admirably graphic; and there h also n prophetic chroni¬ 
cle of events for 17411 in which the Mime idea h treated in 
a lighter and moro satirical vein- But perhaps the immt 
In tarosting feature ts the reappearances of Parson Adams, 
who addresses a couple of letters to the same period ieid — 
ono on tlm rising generally > and the other on the ** Youtig 



JONATHAN WILD.’ 


107 


IV.] 

England ” of the day, m exemplified in a very offensivo 
specimen he Imd recently encountered at Mr. Wilson’s. 
Oilier minor points of interest in connection with the. Juco- 
lute's Journal, are the tradition associating Hogarth with 
the rude woodcut headpiece (a Scotch man and woman on 
an ass led by a monk) which surmounted its earlier num¬ 
bers, and the genial welcome given in No. 5, perhaps not 
without some touch of contrition, to the two first volumes, 
then just published, of Richardson’s Vlarimt. The pen is 
the pen of an imaginary “ correspondent,” but the words 
are unmistakably Fielding’s: 

u When I tell you T have lately received this Pleasure [i e., of 
reading a new muster-pirn*], you will not want me to inform yon 
that I owe it to the Author of Olarihha. Such Simplicity, such 
Manners, such deep Penetration into Nature; such Power to raise 
and alarm the Passions, few Writers, either ancient or modern, havo 
been possessed of. My Affections arc so strongly engaged, and my 
Fears are so raised, by what 1 havo already read, that I cannot ex¬ 
press my Eagerness to s<*e the rest. Hum this Mr. Itiehanlmn, is 
Master of all that Art which Ikmm compares to Witchcraft 

—PtK'.fctw hmnlfccr anglfc, 

Irrltat, muleet, falsis torroribuH implet 
Ut Magus.-—” 

Between the discontinuaneo of the True Patriot and 
the establishment of its successor occurred an event, the 
precise date of which has been hitherto unknown, namely, 
Fielding’s second marriage. The account given of this by 
Lady Louisa Htiuirt Is as follows: 

44 Ills [Fielding's] biographers seem to have been shy of disclosing 
that after the death of this charming woman [his first wife] ho 
married her maid* Amt yet the net was not so discreditable to his 
clmmeter as it may sound. The maid had few personal charms, 
but was an excellent creature, devotedly attached to her mistress, 
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ant! nhmmt broken-hearted fur her Inm. In the first agonies uf hiit 
own grief, which tippmachcd to frowsy, he found no relief hut from 
weeping along with her; nor solace, w hen a degree calmer, hut in 
talking to her of the angel they mutually regretted. This matte her 
Inn habitual confidential associate, and in prmmMfi of time he began 
to think lx? could not give bin children a tenderer mother, or aeon re 
for himself a more faithful housekeeper ami tmrm\ At leant, thin 
was what he told his friends; and it In certain that her conduct a* 
his wife confirmed it, ami fully justified his good opinion.” 

It hits now been ascertained that the marriage took place 
at St. BcnetV, PanIV Wharf, an obscure little church in 
the Pity, at present surrendered to a Welsh congregation, 
but at that time, like Mary-le-hone old church, much in re¬ 
quest for unions of a private? character. The date In the 
register is the 27th of November, 1747. The second Mrs, 
FieldingV maiden name, winch hits been hitherto variously 
reported m Maedonnoll, Macdonald, and Macdaniel, In given 
m Mary Daniel, 1 and aim in further described m a of St. 
OmnentV Dimes, Middltmex, Bpitmler,” Either previously 
to thin occurrence, or immediately after it, Fielding seems 
to have taken two rooms in a house In Hack I*ane, Twick¬ 
enham, w not far,” nays the Itev, Mr. Pobbett in hm Month 
rmk } u from the site of Copt Halid* In 1H72 this house 
was still standing'—a quaint old fashioned wooden struct¬ 
ure *~—and from lumce, on the 25th of February, 171 H f was 
baptiml the first of the imvelintV mm concerning whom 
any definite information exmts~the William Fielding who, 
like Inn father, became a Westminster magistrate. Beyond 
suggesting that it may supply a reason why, during Mrs, 
Fielding’s life-time, her husband’** earliest biographer made 
no reference to the marriage, it is needless to dwell upon 

1 Bee not# to Fielding’*! letter In Chap. VII. 

1 Now (1888) It no longer exists, ami tt row of wttiigwt orntpliti 
the site. 
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the proximity between the foregoing dates. In other re¬ 
spects t.ho circumstance now first made public is not in¬ 
consistent with Lady Stuart’s narrative; and there is no 
doubt, from the references to her in the Journal of a Voi/- 
at/e to [Jmhon and elsewhere, that Mary Daniel did prove 
an excellent wife, mother, and nurse. Another thing is 
made, clear by the date established, and this is that the 
verses “ On Felix ; MarryM to a Cook-Maid,” in the (/enr 
tinman's Matjafmv for July, 1740, to which Mr. Lawrenco 
refers, cannot possibly have anything to do with Fielding, 
although they seem to indicate that alliances of the kind 
were not unusual. Perhaps Pamela had made them fash¬ 
ionable. On the other hand, the supposed allusion to Lyt¬ 
telton and Fielding, to he found in the first edition of 
Peregrine I > iekle f hut afterwards suppressed, receives a cer¬ 
tain confirmation. " When,” says Smollett, speaking of 
the relations of an imaginary Mr. Hpondy with Gosling 
Scrag, who is understood to represent Lyttelton, “ he is 
inclined to marry his own cook-wench, his gracious patron 
may condescend to give the bride away; and may finally 
settle him in his old age, ns a trading Westminster jus¬ 
tice.” That, looking to the fads, Fielding's second mar¬ 
riage should have gained the approval and countenance of 
Lyttelton is no more than the upright and honourable 
character of the latter would lead us to expect 

The Jacolnte'n Journal ceased to appear in November, 
1748. In the early part of the December following, tho 
remainder of Smollett’s programme came to pass, and by 
Lyttelton’* interest Fielding was appointed a Justice of 
the Peace for Westminster, From a letter in the Bedford 
(hrrm/mmlmct\ tinted 1.1 th of December* 1748 , respecting 
tho lease of a house or houses which would qualify him to 
act for Middlesex, it would worn that tint county was af* 
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forwards added to his commission, lie must have entered 
npon his office in the firnt weeks of Ih*eeml»er, m upon 
the Oth of that month one John Salter \\m committed to 
the ChitchcniHc by Henry Kidding K^j m %>f IU>w Streep 
Oovent Harden, formerly Sir Thomas do Veils,” Sir 
Thomas dc Veil, who died in 17-fti, and whose Man*urn 
had just been published* could not, however, have been 
Fielding’s immediate predecessor. 



CHAPTER V. 


“ TOM JONES.” 

Writing- from Basingstoke to his brother Tom, on the 
29 th of October, 1746, Joseph Warton thus refers to a 
visit he paid to Fielding: 

“ I wish you had been with me last week, when I spent two even¬ 
ings with Fielding and Ms sister, who wrote David Simple, and you 
may guess I was very well entertained. The lady, indeed, retir’d 
pretty soon, but Russell and I sat up with the Poet [Warton no 
doubt uses the word here in the sense of u makeror « creator ”3 
till one or two in the morning, and were inexpressibly diverted. I 
find he values, as he justly may, his Joseph Andrews above all liis 
writings: he was extremely civil to me, I fancy, on my Father’s ac¬ 
count.” 1 

This mention of Joseph Andrews has misled some of 
Fielding’s biographers into thinking that he ranked that 
novel above Tom Jones . But, in October, 1746, Tom 
Jones had not been published; and, from the absence of 
any reference to it by Warton, it is only reasonable to 
conclude that it had not yet assumed a definite form, or 
Fielding, who was by no moans uncommunicative, would 
in all probability have spoken of it as an effort from which 
he expected still greater things. It is clear, too, that at 

1 I. <?., the Rev. Thomas Warton, Vicar of Basingstoke, and some- 
time Professor of Poetry at Oxford. 
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thin dale lie wait staying in London, prcMitmihly in lodg¬ 
ings with his sister; anil it m iiIho most likely that ha lived 
much in town whan ha wan conducting the True Put rial 
and the Jarobitt'* Journal* At othrr fittim hr would ap¬ 
pear to have had no settled plan* of abode. There are tra¬ 
ditions that Tom Jones w m compoM'd in part at Salisbury, 
in a house at the foot of Milford Hill; and apt in that it 
was written at Twiverton, or Twerton omAvoit, near Hath, 
where* m the Vicar pointed out in JYotes ami ij aeries for 
Mareh IMh, 1B70* there *4ill exist* a house enllrd Field* 
ing*s Lodge* over the door of whirl* in a stone rrest of a 
phcetiix fining out of n mural coronet Thin latter tradi¬ 
tion In supported by the statement of Mr, Richard Braves, 
author of the Spirit mil and rector* circa 17 Ml* of 

the neighbouring parish of (Tiverton, who wiy* in his Tri* 
fiing Antedate* «/ the Ink Ralph AHm % that Fielding while 
at Twerton used to dine almost daily with Allen at Prior 
Park There are also traces of Ids residence at Hath itself; 
and of visits to the sent of Lyttelton’s father at itjtgley* in 
Worcestershire. Towards the clowi of 1747 he had, an be¬ 
fore stated* rooms in Hack lane* Twickenham; and it 
must be to thin or to some earlier period that Walpole al¬ 
ludes in his Parish Register {I #Mt): 


41 Hero Fielding met hi* hunter Muse 
And* m they quaff*! the fiery jnlre, 
Droll Nature stump'd each lucky lilt 
With utdmttgitmbb wit 


a quatrain in which the last lines excuse the first. Accord* 
ing to Mr. Cobbett’a already-quoted Memorials of Tmekm* 
ham y he left that place upon his appointment m it Middle* 
sex magistrate, when he moved to Bow Street, His house 
in Bow Street belonged to John, Duke of Bedford; and 
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ho continued to live in it until a abort. time before hia 
(loath. It wan subsequently occupied by bin half brother 
and HUcooHhor, Sir John* 1 who* writing to the Duke m 
March* 17/0* to thunk him for bin munificent gift of an 
additional ten yearn to the louse, recalls u that princely in¬ 
stance of generosity which hm draco shewed to bin late 
brother, Henry Fielding." 

What thin wan in not specified. It may have been the 
gift of the Iouhch of flume tcnemeutH which, an explained* 
were necessary to qualify Melding to net as a Justice of 
the Peace for tin' county of Middlesex; it may even have 
been the lease of the Bow Street house; or it may have 
been simply n gift of money. But whatever it was, it 
wa« something considerable. In his appeal to the I hike, 
at the (done of the last chapter, Melding re ferns l to pre¬ 
vious obligations, and in hm dedication of Tom Jones to 
Lyttelton, he returns again to bin. Urace's beneficence. 
Another person, of win me kindness grateful but indirect 
mention is made in the same dedication, is Ralph Allen* 
who, according to Herrick, t he Hath M.< 7, sent the novel¬ 
ist a present of ,£200, before he fmd even made hm ac¬ 
quaintance,* which, front the reference to Allen in Joseph 
Andrews, probably began before 17 Bb Iumtly, there in 
Lyttelton hiumclf, concerning whom, in addition to a sen* 
ten re which implies that he actually suggested the writing 
of Tom Jones, we have the express statements on Field* 
ing's part that 41 without your Assistance this History had 
never been completed," and 41 I partly owe to you my 
Existence during great Part of the Time which I have 

1 In the riots of *BO-~ii#* Pickens him mi forgotten to note lit 
Ihrmhg house was tlesiroym! by the wot#, who htiriiwj 

Sir John’s goods hi the street (Hoswell's Juhmm, chap. lxx.), 

8 DiirriekV !Mtm\ 1707, II, W». 
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Tom Jones h?ul been penned before the end of 1748, and 
that after that time it had been at tin* printer's. For the 
exact priee paid to the author hy tlui publisher on thin 
occasion we art* indebted to Horace Walpole, who, writing 
to < merge Montagu in May, 17 Ml, says: “ Millar the hoot 
seller lias done very generously by him 1 Fielding]: finding 
Tom Jones, for which he hail given him nix hundred pounds, 
sell ho greatly, he has since given him another hundred.” 

It is time, however, to turn from these particulars to 
the hook itself. In Joseph Andrews Fielding's work had 
been mainly experimental. He bad set out with an inten¬ 
tion which had unexpectedly developed into something 
else. That something else, he had explained, was the 
comic epic, in prose. He had discovered its scope and 
possibilities only when it was too late to re-east Ids original 
design; and though Joseph Andrews has all the freshness 
and energy of a first attempt in a new direction, it has also 
the manifest disadvantages of a mixed conception and an 
uncertain plan. No one had perceived these defects more 
plainly than the author; and in Tom Jones ho set himself 
diligently to perfect his new-found method. He believed 
that he foresaw a u new Province of Writing,” of which 
he regarded himself with justice as the founder and law¬ 
giver; and in the u prolegomcnous, or introductory Chap¬ 
ters,” to each book—those delightful rosting-spaces where, 
as Ueorge Eliot says, “he seems to bring his arm-chair to 
the proscenium ami chat with us in all the lusty ease of 
his fine English ho fakes us, as it were, into Ins con¬ 
fidence, and discourses frankly of hm aims and his way of 
work. lie looked upon these little u Initial Essays,” indeed, 
as an indispensable part of his scheme. They have given 
him, says he more than once, u the greatest Pains in com¬ 
posing” of any part of his book, and ho hopes that,, like 



the Creek mill Littn inuttu^ in the S^r tutor, they may 
serve to secure Iiini again*! imitation hy inferior writers. 1 
Naturally a great deal they contain In by tlii« time cum 
monplneo, although it wan ttititnckne\cd enough when 
Fielding wrote. The absolute necessity in writing of thi? 
kiml for gening learning, and knowledge of the world, tin 
constant obligation to preserve elmracter am! probability - 
to regard variety and tin 1 law of contrast-— then© are thing? 
with which the modern tyro (however much he may fm 
to pomuntH or observe them) is now supposed to be at len.nl 
theoretically acquainted, But there are other chapters it 
which Fielding nmy also be mud to reveal bin persona 
point of view, and these ran scarcely be disregarded, Hi? 
u Fnm, n he nays, following the language of the table, i? 
** Human Natchis,” which lie shall first present ** in thiil 
more plain and simple Manner in which it is found in the 
Country,” and afterwards “ hmh and ragoo it with all tin 
high J*Ymieh and Italian seasoning of Affeetntion am 
Vice which Courts and Cities afford,” His inclination 
he admits, b rather to the middle and tower clww that 
to 11 the highest Life,” which lie consider?* t« present 14 verj 
little Humour or Kntertaifinreiit.” His characters (as bit 
fore) are baaed upon actual experience; or, m he term* it 
#l Coiiver*ation,” He dm?» not propose to present his 
reader with 44 Models of Perfection ho ha# tievtir Imp 
pened to mmt with thorn* 41 faultier Monsters,” II© holds 
that mankind li constitutionally definitive, and that i 
tingle had act iom not, of noe»iity t imply a bail nature 
Ho has alto observed, without surprise, that virtue in this 

1 Notwithstanding this warning, Cumberland (who copied m 
much) copied those in his novo! of //mry. tin the other hand 
Fl«ldlng*a French mi Polish transistor* omltt#*! them m super 
huoUH. 
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world \h not always “ the certain Road to Happiness,” 
nor “ Vico to Misery.” In short, having been admitted 
“ behind the scenes of this Great Theatre of Nature,” ho 
paints humanity as ho has found it, extenuating nothing, 
nor setting down aught in malice, but reserving the full 
force qf his satire and irony for affectation and hypocrisy. 
His sincere endeavour, he says moreover in his dedication 
to Lyttelton, has been “ to recommend Goodness and In¬ 
nocence,” and promote the cause of religion and virtue. 
And he has all the consciousness that what he is engaged 
upon is no ordinary enterprise. He is certain that his 
pages will outlive both u their own infirm Author” and 
his enemies; and he appeals to Fame to solace and re¬ 
assure him: 

“Come, bright I*ova of Fame”—says the beautiful “Invocation” 
which begins the thirteenth Book—“inspire my glowing Breast: 
Not thee 1 call, who over swelling Tides of Blood and Tears, dost 
bear the Heroe on to (dory, while Highs of Millions waft his spread¬ 
ing Hails; but thee, fair, gentle Maid, whom Mnem t happy Nymph, 
first on the Banks of flrhrw didst produce. Thee, whom Maeonia 
educated, whom Mantua charm’d, and who, on that fair Hill which 
overlooks the proud Metropolis of sat, with thy Milton* 

sweetly tuning the Heroic Lyre; fill my ravished Fancy with the 
Hopes of charming Ages yet to come, Forctel mo that some tender 
Maid, whose Grandmother is yet unborn, hereafter, when, under the 
fictitious Name of JSophiu, she reads the real Worth which once 
existed In my Charfott*\ shall, from her sympathetic Breast, send 
forth the heaving High. Do thou teach me not only to foresee, but 
to enjoy, nay, even to feed on future Praise. Comfort me by a 
solemn Assurance, that when the little Parlour in which I sit at this 
Instant, shall bo reduced to a worse furnished Box, I shall be read, 
with Honour, by those who never knew nor saw me, and whom I 
shall neither know nor see.” 

With no less earnestness, after a mock apostrophe to 
Wealth, he appeals to Genius: 
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“Teach tm (lie exclaim#], whirh In thee U no difficult IV-k, Its 
know Mankind belter tlun they kiu»w tlmifutelve#. Urmovr that 
Mint which dim* the Iitfrllrrfn „f M**t aip! vAUm*A them to udorc 
Men for their Art, or to deie.*l them lor their I'uuiuikf' in deceiving 
other*, when t hey are, in iteahty, the Object# «»u!i of Khlicutr, fm 
deceiving them#elve*, Sfrtj* off the tliin Prn-.m^e of WUdom from 
8elf«r<»neeU, of Plenty from Aval ice, ami of l#Iur> from Ambition. 
Come thou, thsti nmm Injured thy thy Am-m;*, thy 

(•Vmiitfri, tliy /iti^rliuX thy JAAoV#-, thy Mot or, thv *S >wift t thy 
J/iirii'iiiij’, fill my Pages with Humour, 'till Mankind team tin* (omhI- 
Niittiro to laugh only at tin? Follirn of other#, and the Humility to 
grieve at their own*" 

From the little group of immortal# wlio are hero enu¬ 
merated, it may be gathered with whom Fielding nought 
to compete* and with whom ho hoped hereafter to be jim- 
undated. Hi# hope* wore not in vain, Indeed, in one 
reaped, lie muni \m held to have oven mtlrivalled that 
particular pmloeewwr with whom ho hit* boon ofitment 
compared. Like Ikm QnixtJt, Turn Junta in the precursor 
of ft neW order of things —the earliest mu! freshed expre*' 
aion of ii now departure in art But while Turn Jtnm t % 
to the full, a* amusing an thm it hm the udvntt* 

tage of a greatly superior plan, and an interest more skil¬ 
fully auatained. The incident# which, in t Vrvante#, sim¬ 
ply succeed each oilier like the Marne* in a panorama, are, 
in Tom Jmm % but parte of an organ iaod and carefully- 
arranged progression towards a foreseen conclusion* An 
the hero and heroine crow and reeroa* each other's track, 
there ii scarcely an episode which doe# not aid in the 
moving forward of tins story* little details rise lightly 
and naturally to the surface of the narrative, not more 
noticeable at first than the moat everyday occurrences, 
and a few page* farther on become of tint greatest im 
portanee. The hero makes a mock proposal of marriage 
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to Lady Bellaston. ft scarcely detains attention, so nat¬ 
ural an expedient does it appear, and behold in a chapter 
or two it has become a terrible weapon in the hands of the 
injured Sophia! Again, when tho secret of Jones’ birth 1 
is finally disclosed, wo look back and discover a hundred 
little premonitions which (‘scaped m at first, but which, 
read by the light of our latest knowledge, assume a fresh 
significance. At the same time, it must he admitted that 
tint over-quoted and somewhat antiquated dictum of Cole- 
ridge, by which Tom Jones is grouped with the Alchemist 
and (Ed i pus Tifmnnus, as one of the three most perfect 
plots In tho world, requires revision. It is Impossible to 
apply the term “perfect” to n work which contains such 
an inexplicable stumbling-block as tho Man of the Hill’s 
story. Then, again, progress and animation alone will not 
make a perfect plot, unless probability he suporadded. 
And although it cannot ho said that Fielding disregards 
probability, ho certainly strains it considerably. Money 
is conveniently lost and found; the naivest coincidences 
continually occur; people turn up in the nick of time at 
the exact spot required, and develop tho most needful (but 
entirely casual) relations with tho diameters. Sometimes 
an episode in m in artistically introduced as to bo almost 
clumsy. Towards the end of tho book, for instance, it 
hint to he shown that Jones lias still some power of re¬ 
sisting temptation, and he accordingly receives from a 
Mrs. Arabella Hunt a written offer of her hand, which he 
declines, Mrs. Hunt’s name has never been mentioned 

1 Much Ink has been shed rcMjMietlng Fielding's reason for mak¬ 
ing his hero Illegitimate, Hut may not u Tho History of Tom Jones, 
a MmmllmgT have had no subtler origin than the recent establish¬ 
ment of the Foundling Hospital, of which Bidding had written In 
the Chtttnfriwii and In which his friend Hogarth was interested t 
i 
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before, nor, after this occurrence, is it mentioned again. 
But in the brief fortnight which Jones has been, in town, 
with his head full of Lady Bellaston, Sophia, and the rest, 
we are to assume that he has unwittingly inspired her 
with so desperate a passion that she proposes and is re¬ 
fused—all in a chapter. Imperfections of this kind are 
more worthy of consideration than some of the minor 
negligences which criticism has amused itself by detecting 
in this famous book. Such, among others, is the discov¬ 
ery made by a writer in the Gentleman's Magazine , that in 
one place winter and summer come too close together; or 
the “ strange specimen of oscitancy ” which another (it is, 
in fact, Mr. Keightley) considers it worth while to record 
respecting the misplacing of the village of Hambrook. To 
such trifles as these last the precept of non offendar maculis 
may safely be applied, although Fielding, wiser than his 
critics, seems to have foreseen the necessity for still larger 
allowances: 

“ Cruel indeed ”—says he in his proemium to Book XL—“ would 
it be, if such a Work as this History, which hath employed some 
Thousands of Hours in the composing, should be liable to be condemn¬ 
ed, because some particular Chapter, or perhaps Chapters, may be 
obnoxious to very just and sensible Objections. ... To write within 
such severe Rules as these, is as impossible as to live up to some 
splenetic Opinions; and if we judge according to the Sentiments 
of some Critics, and of some Christians, no Author will be saved in 
this World, and no Man in the next.” 

Notwithstanding its admitted superiority to Joseph An¬ 
drews as a work of art, there is no male character in Tom 
Jones which can compete with Parson Adams—none cer¬ 
tainly which we regard with equal admiration. All¬ 
worthy, excellent compound of Lyttelton and Allen though 
he be, remains always a little stiff and cold in comparison 
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with the “ veined humanity’’ around him. We foci of 
him, m of another impeccable personage, that we “cannot 
breathe in that fine air, that pure severity of perfect light,” 
and that we want the “warmth and colour” which wc 
find in Adams. Allworthy is a type rather than a char¬ 
acter—a fault which also seems to apply to that Holier- 
es(|ue hypocrite, the younger Blifil. Fielding seems to 
have welded this latter together, rather than to have fused 
him entire, and the result is a certain lack of verisimili¬ 
tude, which makes us wonder how his pinchbeck profes¬ 
sions and vampod-up virtues could deceive so many per¬ 
sons. On the other hand, his father, Captain John Blifil, 
has all the look of life. Nor can there be any doubt about 
the vitality of Squire Western. Whether the germ of his 
character be derived from Addison’s Tory Foxhunter or 
not, it is certain that Fielding must have had superabun¬ 
dant material of his own from which to model this thor¬ 
oughly representative and, at the same time, completely 
individual character. Western has all the rustic tastes, 
the narrow prejudices, the imperfect education, the un¬ 
reasoning hatred to the court, which distinguished the 
Jacobite country gentleman of the Georgian era; but his 
divided love for Ids daughter and his horses, his good- 
humour and his shrewdness, his foaming impulses and his 
quick subsiding#, Ids tears, his oaths, and his barbaric dia¬ 
lect, are all essential features in a personal portrait When 
Jones has rescued Sophia, ho will give him all his stable, 
the Chevalier and Miss Slouch excepted; when he finds 
he is in love with her, he is in a frenssy to “get at un ” 
and “ spoil his Caterwauling.” lie will have the surgeon’s 
heart’s blood if he takes a drop too much from Sophia’s 
white arm; when she opposes his wishes as to Blifil, he 
will turn her into the street with no more than a smock, 
6 



iiml give Iiih estate t<* th<* " :hikiu’j 1.^ Throughout 

till* book lit' in quaiU ah im'fpit* bninti nun, brutal, jovial, 
liiitl inimitable; nu that when family, in **rhapter tho 
Ijwt* 11 we get timt |»r< 11y pieture of him in Sophy's nurs¬ 
ery, protesting tlint the tattling of \m litth' grunddaugh- 
ter is ** sweeter Mu»ie tluiti the finest Try of I logs in 
Kmjturnip we put! with him almost with n fooling of ch~ 
teem. Keott nceum to have thought it unreasonable that 
he fdiould have taken n heating mi unresistingly from 
the friend of U»rd Felhimar,” and even hint h that the 
|manage » un interpolation, although lie winely refrains 
from suggesting hy whom, ami »li*ml«l have known that 
it wtw in the first edition. With all deference to m emi¬ 
nent tin authority, it in impossible to share hin hesitation. 
Fielding wan fully aware that even the bravest have their 
lltn of panic. It rniwt beside* l*e remembered that Lord 
FellamuFi frieml was not an effeminate dandy, hut n mili¬ 
tary man—probably ft professed nahnur % if not a salaried 
bully like Captain Htiih, in the link# a Prwjrmn ; that he 
wan armed with a stick* and Western was not; ami that 
ho fell upon him in the most unexpected manner, in a 
place where he win* wholly out of \m element. It is in¬ 
conceivable that the Hturdy mjuire, with his faculty for dis- 
tribnting 14 Flicks” find 44 Ikvwmm"—who came m valiant- 
ly to the aid of Jones in his buttle-royal with Wifi! and 
Tliwackuin—was likely, under any but very exceptional 
circmtiiianeci, to be dismayed by a cane. It was the ex¬ 
ceptional character of the w«mlt which made a coward of 
him; and Fielding, who had the keenest eye for incoumat- 
oncien of the kind, know perfectly well what lie win doing* 
Of tho remaining drwmth ;*w<M<*~-»tho swarming in¬ 
dividualities with which the great comic epic is literally 
u all alive,” m Lord Monboddo said—it in impossible to 
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give any adequate account. Few of tlicm, if any, are open 
to the objection already pointed out with respect to All- 
worthy and the younger Blifil, and most of them bear signs 
of having been closely copied from living models. Par¬ 
son Thwaekum, with his Antinomian doctrines, his big¬ 
otry, and his pedagogic notions of justice; Square, the 
philosopher, with his faith in human virtue (alas! poor 
Square), and his cuckoo-cry about “ the unalterable Rule 
of Right and the eternal 'Fitness of ThingsPartridge— 
the unapproachable Partridge—with his superstition, his 
vanity, and his perpetual Infandum regina, but who, not¬ 
withstanding all his cheap Latinity, cannot construe an 
unexpected phrase of Horace; Ensign Northcrton, with his 
vague and disrespectful recollections of “ Homoyoung 
Nightingale and Parson Supple—each is a definite char¬ 
acter bearing upon his forehead the mark of his absolute 
fidelity to human nature. Nor arc the female actors less 
accurately conceived. Starched Miss Bridget All worthy, 
with her pinched Hogarthian face; Miss Western, with 
her disjointed diplomatic jargon; that budding Slipslop, 
Mrs. Honour; worthy Mrs. Miller, Mrs. Fitzpatrick, Mrs. 
Waters, Lady Bell union—all are to the full as real. Lady 
Bellaston especially, deserves more than a word. Like 
Lady Booby, in Joseph Andrews, she is not a pleasant cliai u 
aeter; but the picture of the fashionable demirep, cynical, 
sensual, and imperious, has never been drawn more vigor¬ 
ously or more completely—even by Balzac. Lastly, there 
is the adorable Sophia herself, whose pardon should be 
asked for naming her in such close proximity to her frailer 
sister. Byron calls her (perhaps with a slight suspicion of 
exigence of rhyme) too “ emphaticmeaning, apparently, 
to refer to such passages as her conversation with Mrs. 
Fitzpatrick, etc. But the heroine of Fielding’s time—a 
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time which made merry over a lady’s misadventures in 
horsemanship, and subjected her to such atrocities as those 
of Lord Fellamar—required to be strongly moulded; and 
Sophia Western is pure and womanly, in spite of her un¬ 
favourable surroundings. She is a charming example— 
the first of her race—of an unsentimentalised fiesh-and- 
blood heroine; and Time has bated no jot of her frank 
vitality or her healthy beauty. Her descendants in the 
modern novel are far more numerous than the family which 
she bore to the fortunate—the too fortunate—Mr. Jones. 

And this reminds us that in the foregoing enumeration 
we have left out Hamlet. In truth, it is by no means easy 
to speak of this handsome but very unherbic hero. Lady 
Mary, employing, curiously enough, the very phrase which 
Fielding has made one of his characters apply to Jones, 
goes so far as to call him a “ sorry scoundreland emi¬ 
nent critics have dilated upon his fondness for drink and 
play. But it is a notable instance of the way in which 
preconceived attributes are gradually attached to certain 
characters, that there is in reality little or nothing to show 
that he was either sot or gamester. With one exception, 
when, in the joy of his heart at his benefactor’s recovery, 
he takes too much wine (and it may be noted that on the 
same occasion the Catonic Thwackum drinks considerably 
more), there is no evidence that he was specially given to 
tippling, even in an age of hard drinkers, while of his gam¬ 
bling there is absolutely no trace at all. On the other 
hand, he is admittedly brave, generous, chivalrous, kind 
to the poor, and courteous to women. What, then, is his 
cardinal defect? The answer lies in the fact that Field¬ 
ing, following the doctrine laid down in his initial chap¬ 
ters, has depicted him under certain conditions (in which, 
it is material to note, he is always rather the tempted than 
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the tempter), with an mivarnmhed trnthfulnom which to 
the pure-minded in repugnant, and to tho prurient inde¬ 
cent. Remembering that he too liad been young, and re¬ 
producing, it may be, hi« own experiences, he exhibits his 
youth as he had found him—a u piebald miscellany”— 

“ Bursts of great heart and slips In sensual mire 

and, to our modem ideas, when no one dares, as Thackeray 
complained, a to depict to his utmost power a Man,” the 
"spectacle in discomforting. Yet those who look upon hu¬ 
man nature as keenly and unflinchingly as Fielding did, 
knowing how weak and fallible it is—bow prone to fall 
away by accident or passion*—-can scarcely deny the truth 
of Tom Jones, That such a person cannot properly servo 
as a hero now in rather a question of our time than of 
Fielding’*, and it may safely bo sot aaido. One objection 
which has boon made, and made with reason, is that Field¬ 
ing, while taking care that Nemesis shall follow his* hero’s 
lapses, has spoken of them with too much indulgence, or 
rather without sufficient excuse* Coleridge, who was cer¬ 
tainly nest wjuimmish, seems to have felt this when, in a 
MS* note 1 in tho well-known British Museum edition, he 
sayi; 

M Even In this most quentlonahlo part of Tom Jones [%. a, tho Lady 
Belkftttm ©plumb*, Ohap. IX,, Book XV*,), I cannot but think, after 
frequent reflection on St, that an additional paragraph, more fully 
& forcibly unfolding Tom Jones's sonae of self-degradation on the 
discovery of the true diameter of the relation in which he had stood 


1 This# notes were communicated by Mr. James Oillman to Tim 
Jtorary Mmmm of Mamwl Tmjkw* 6V#rf%#, published by II. N. 
CM«rtdp In JBBfl. The book In which they were mad© (it in the 
four volume edition of 1^73, and has Gillman’t book-plate) is now 
In the British Museum. The above transcript is from the MB. 

85 
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to Lady Bellaston—& his awakened feeling of the dignity and man¬ 
liness of Chastity—would have removed in great measure any just 
objection, at all events relating to Fielding himself, by taking in the 
state of manners in his time.” 

Another point suggested by these last lines may be 
touched en passant Lady Bellaston, as Fielding has care¬ 
fully explained (Chap. I., Book XIV.), was not a typical, 
but an exceptional, member of society; and although there 
were eighteenth-century precedents for such alliances ( e . g., 
Miss Edwards and Lord Anne Hamilton, Mrs. Upton and 
General Braddock), it is a question whether in a picture 
of average English life it was necessary to deal with ex¬ 
ceptions of this kind, or, at all events, to exemplify them 
in the principal personage. But the discussion of this 
subject would prove endless. Right or wrong, Fielding 
has certainly suffered in popularity for his candour in this 
respect, since one of the wisest and wittiest books ever 
written cannot, without hesitation, be now placed in the 
hands of women or very young people. Moreover, this 
same candour has undoubtedly attracted to its pages many, 
neither young nor women, whom its wit finds unintelli¬ 
gent, and its wisdom leaves unconcerned. 

But what a brave wit it is, what a wisdom after all, that 
is contained in this wonderful novel! Where shall we 
find its like for richness of reflection—for inexhaustible 
good-humour — for large and liberal humanity? Like 
Fontenelle, Fielding might fairly claim that he had never 
cast the smallest ridicule upon the most infinitesimal of 
virtues; it is against hypocrisy, affectation, insincerity of 
all kinds, that he wages war. And what a keen and 
searching observation—what a perpetual faculty of sur¬ 
prise — what an endless variety of method! Take the 
chapter headed ironically A Receipt to regain the lost Affec* 
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lions of a Wife, in winch Captain Jolm Blifil gives so strik¬ 
ing an example of Mr. Samuel Jolm,son’s just published 
Vanity of Human Wixhes, by dying suddenly of apoplexy 
while he is considering what ho will do with Mr. Allwor- 
thy’s property (when it reverts to him); or that admirable 
scene, commended by Macaulay, of .Partridge at the Play¬ 
house, which is none the worse because it lms just a slight 
look of kinship with that other famous visit which Sir 
Roger de Coverley paid to Philips’s Distrest Mother. Or 
take again, as utterly unlike either of these, that burlesque 
Homeric battle in the churchyard, where the u sweetly- 
winding Btour” stands for u reedy Bimois,” and the bump¬ 
kins round for (keeks and Trojans! Or take yet once 
more, though it is woful work to offer bricks from this 
edifice which has already (in a sense) outlived the Escorial , 1 
the still more diverse passage which depicts the changing 
conflict in Black George’s mind as to whether ho shall re¬ 
turn to Jones the sixteen pounds that ho has found: 

41 Mack Omrye having received the Purse, set forward towards the 
Alehouse; but In the Way a Thought occurred whether he should 
not detain thin Money likewise. His Conscience, however, immedi¬ 
ately started at this Huggcstkm, and began to upbraid him with In¬ 
gratitude to his Benefactor. To this his Avarice answered, ‘That 
his conscience should have considered that Matter before, when ho 
deprived poor Jmm of Ids 500/. That having quietly acquiesced in 
what was of so much greater Importance, it was absurd, if not down¬ 
right Hypocrisy, to affect any Qualms at this Trifle.*—In return to 
which, Conscience, like a good Lawyer, attempted to distinguish be¬ 
tween an absolute Breach of Trust, as hero where the Hoods woro 
delivered, and a )mm Concealment of what was found, as in the 
former Ouse. Avarice presently treated this with Ridicule, called 
It a Distinction without a Difference, and absolutely insisted, that 
when once all Pretensions of Honour and Virtue woro given up in 


1 The lioorial, it will be remembered, was partially burned in 18^2. 
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any one Instance, that there w m no Precedent for mertiug to them 
upon a second thvasiun, In short, j»«u»r Conscience had certainly 
been defeated in the Argument, tint! ii«i Fear «topt in to her Ah- 
alstanee, Mitt very strenuously urged, that the retd PUtmcthm b«. 
tween the two Action* did not lie in the different degrees of Honour, 
but of Hafely ; For that the secreting the Juki/, mm a Matter of very 
little Ilamnl; wh mm the detaining the sUteen tiuinra* wan liable 
to the utmost Hanger of Discovery. 

“By tliii friendly Aiit of Fear, Conscience obtained a complete 
Victory in the Mlml of Mark f/enrpr, and after making him n few 
Compliment* on hi* floaeaty, forced him to deliver the Money to 
Jphw" 

When om nnnembor* that thin ia hut tine of many such 
passage*, anti that the book, notwithstanding the indul¬ 
gence claimed by the author in the I Waco, amt despite a 
certain hurry at the cloat% u aingttlarly even in its work¬ 
manship, it certainly inenuutea tmr rea{>ect for the manly 
ganlua of the writer, who, amid mil the distraction* of ill* 
health aid poverty, could Bid the courage to pursue and 
perfect inch a conception. It i* true that both <Jervant«m 
and Banyan wrote their immortal worka in the confine- 
melt of a prinotb Hut they until at leant have enjoyed 
the seclusion m needful to literary labour; while? Ttm 
Jmm mm written here and there, at all timoa and in all 
placet, with the dun at the door and the wolf not very far 
from the gate. 1 

The tittle teitence quoted aomo page* hack from Wal¬ 
pole’s letters l§ sufficient proof, if proof were needed, of 
iti immediate auccem. Andrew Millar mm nhrewd enough, 
despite hit constitutional confusion, and be is not likely to 

1 Salisbury, In the neighbourhood of which Tmm Jmm la laid, 
claims the originate of mmm of the character*. Thwaekum la ttaW 
to hart been Hilt, a schoolmaster; Bqiiare, one Chubb, a deist,* 

and Bowling, the lawyer, a perm ninetl ffettUugflaet 
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have given an additional £100 to the author of any book 
without good reason. But tho indications of that success 
are not very plainly impressed upon the public prints. 
The Gentleman's Magazine for 1749, which, as might be 
expected from Johnson’s connection with it, contains am¬ 
ple accounts of his own tragedy of Irene and Richardson’s 
recently-published Clarissa, has no notice of Tom Jones , 
nor is there oven any advertisement of tho second edition 
issued in the same year. But, in tho emblematic frontis¬ 
piece, it appears under Clarissa (and sharing with that 
work a possibly unintended proximity to a sprig of laurel 
stuck in a bottle of Nantes), amongst a pile of tho books 
of the year; and in the u poetical essays ” for August one 
Thomas Cawthorn breaks into rhymed panegyric. “ Sick 
of her fools,” sings this enthusiastic but scarcely lucid ad¬ 
mirer— 

44 Blok of her fools, groat Nature broke tho jest, 

And Truth held out each character to test, 

When Genius spoke: Let Fielding take the pen I 
Life dropt her mask, and all mankind were men.” 

There wore others, however, who would scarcely have 
echoed tho laudatory sentiments of Mr. Cawthorn. 
Amongst these was again the excellent Richardson, who 
seems to have been wholly unpropitiated by the olive 
branch hold out to him in tho Jacobite's Journal. His 
vexation at the indignity put upon Pamela by Joseph An¬ 
drews was now complicated by a twittering jealousy of the 
u spurious brat,” as he obligingly called Tom Jones , whose 
success had been so “ unaccountable.” In those circum¬ 
stances, some of the letters of his correspondents must 
have been gall and wormwood to him. Lady Bradshaigh, 
for instance, under her nom de plume of “ Belfour,” tells 
him that she is fatigued with the very name of the book, 
6 * 
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having met several young ladies who were fur ever talking 
of their Tom Jones's, “ for no they call their favourites/' 
and that the gentlemen, m their side, hml their Sophia*, 
one having gone so far m to give that nil popular name to 
Ilia 14 Dutch mastiff puppy/* Hut perhaps the bent and 
freshest exhibition (for, as far m eiut he UM'ertuiued, it ban 
never hitherto been made public) of Richardson's attitude 
to his rival m to he found in a little group of letter* in the 
Fonder collection nl South Kensington, The writers are 
Aaron Hill and bin daughter*; hut the letters do not seem 
to have been known to Mrs. Unrhnuld, whose last mmum* 
nieation from Hill h dated November *J» ti4H. Nor are 
they to Im found in Hill** own correspondence, The la¬ 
dies, it appears, had visited Richardson at Salisbury <\»urt 
in 174 Rand wen? great admirers of /*umr/o ami the 44 di 
vine ClarimiJ 1 ' Home months after Tam Jmm wan pub¬ 
lished, Richardson (not yet having brought himself to read 
the book) had naked them to do so, and give him their 
opinion m to it* merit*. Thereupon Minerva and A straw, 
who, despite their names, and their description of them- 
selves m 44 Hirls of an untittering Disposition/ 1 must have 
been very bright and lively young person*, begun seriously 
“to lay their two wlutt head* together " and 48 hazard this 
Discovery of their Emptiness/' Having ” with much ado 
got over some Koluetanre, that was bred by a familiar 
coamonosa in tit© Title" they report 44 much (ittasifuM) 
merit 11 in the 41 whole six volumes v ~~" a double merit, 
both of Hoad, and Heart" Had it been the? latter only 
it would b© morn worthy of Mr. Richardson's perusal; but, 
lay then© considerate pioneers, if bo tlm» spur© it his atten¬ 
tion, ha must only do no at his leisure, fur the author 44 in¬ 
troduces All his Suction* (and too often interweaves the 
M&nom Body of his meaning*), with long Huns of banter* 
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nig f^vity, which his [Fielding's] Good sense may suffer 
hy Kited, of.” “ It is true (they continue), he seems to 
wear this Lightness, as a grave Head sometime wears a 
Feather: which tho’ lie and Fashion may consider as an 
ornament, Reflection will condemn, as a Disguise, and cov¬ 
erin'}. ” Then follows a brief excursus, intended for their 
correspondent's special consolation, upon the folly of treat¬ 
ing grave things lightly; and with delightful aontontioua- 
ness the letter thus concludes: 

“ Mean while, it is an honest pleasure, which we take in adding, 
that (exclusive of one wild, detach’d, and independent Story of a 
Man of (he /////, that neither brings on Anything, nor rose from 
Anything that wont before it) All tho change full windings of the 
Author’s Fancy carry on a course of regular Design; and end in an 
extremely moving (Jloso, where Lives that seem’d to wander and run 
different ways, meet, All, in an instructive Oontor. 

“ The whole Piece consists of an inventive Race of Disapointmonts 
and Recoveries. It excites Curiosity, and holds it watchful. It has 
just and pointed Satire; but it is a partial Satire, and confin’d, too 
narrowly: It sacrifices to Authority, and Interest Its Burnt* reward 
Sincerity, and punish and expose Hypocrisy; show Pity and Benevo¬ 
lence in amiable Lights, and Avarice and Brutality in very despica¬ 
ble ones. In every Part It has Humanity for its Intention: In too 
many, It #mm wantoner than It was meant to bo: It has bold shock¬ 
ing Pictures; and (I fear) 1 not unrosombling ones, in high Life, and 
in low. And (to conclude this too adventurous Guess-work, from a 
Pair of forward Baggages) woud, every where, (we think,) deserve 
to please,—if gtrlpfc of what the Author thought himself most sure 
to jdwm 

“And thus, Sir, we have told you our sincere opinion of Tom 

Juneau ♦.. 

“ Your most profeat Admirers and most humble Servants, 

“ Asraata \ 

and y Hnx. 

MlNJCftVA ) 

“Plaxwow the %1th of My 1*49.” 


1 The “ pen-holder ” i« the fair Aatim 
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UirlmniHoii'H reply !*» thin ingenuous criticism in dated 
the 4th of August. Hi* requesting two young women to 
study am! criticise a book which he hint heard strongly 
condemned its immoral —his own obvious familiarity with 
what he has not read but due* not scruple to censurc-hia 
transparently jeiihniH anticipation of its author's ability-— 
nil this forum a picture mi characteristic alike of the man 
ami the time, that no apology it* needed for the following 
textual extract: 

*'i must eon to**, that I have \mn% prejudiced by the Opinion of 
Hcveral judicimw Friend* against the truly coarse-titled Tom Jones; 
and Mt have been discouraged from reading it, —I was told, that it 
wait a rumbling Collection of Waking Dreams, it* which Probability 
was not observed; Ami that it had a very bad Tendency, And I 
had Bttftiion to think that the Author intended for his Hsccmd View 
(Ills to fill his Picket, by accommodating it to the reigning 
Taste) in writing it* to whiten a vicious Character, and to make 
Morality bend to hi* Practices, What Reason had tie to make hla 
Tom illegitimate, lit mt Age where Keeping Is breotti* a Fashion f 
Why did he make hint a common—What shall I cat! it ? And a 
Kept Fellow* the Lowest of all Fellows* yet in Love with a Voung 
Grtaturti who was iraplng {trapesing Y | after him, a Fugitive from 
her Father** House? -Why did lie draw his Heroine so fond, so 
foolish, and so insipid ?>—Indeed lie has mw sxcuim—He knows not 
how to draw a delicate Woman- He Ism not tieon accustomed to 
mtdh Company,—And is too prescribing, too impetuous, too immoral, 
1 will venture to say, to take any other Ilyas* than that a fterverse 
and crooked Nature has given him; or Evil Habits, at bast, have 
confirm'd in him, Do Men expect Drupe* of Thoms, or Figs of 
Thliikt*? But, perhaps, I think the worse of tint How because l 
know the Writer, and dislike his Principles both Public and Private, 
tho’ 1 wlih Will to the M»t$ t and laws Four worthy Histors of his, 1 
with whom f am well acquainted. And indeed shoukl admire him, 
did he make the Us# of his Talents which I wish him to make, For 


1 From Dili it would mem that Central Fkddlug had stmts daugli* 
ton of whom no record has been preserved, 
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the Vein of Humour, and Ridicule, which he is Master of, might, if 
properly turned, do great Service to y« Cause of Virtue. 

“ Bufc 110 mo ™ of this Gentleman’s Work, after I have said, That 
the favourable Things, you say of the Piece, will tempt me, if I can 
find Leisure, to give it a Perusal.” 

Notwithstanding this last sentence, Richardson more 
than once reverts to Tom Jones before he finishes his let¬ 
ter, Its effect upon Minerva and Astrsea is best described 
in an extract from Aaron Hill’s reply, dated seven days 
later (August the 11th): 

u Unfortunate Tom Jones ! how sadly has he mortify’d Two sawcy 
Correspondents of your making! They are with me now: and bid 
me tell you, You have spoil’d ’em Both, for Criticks.—Shall I add, 
a Secret which they did not bid me tell you ?—They, Both, fairly 
ery'd, that You shou’d think it possible they cou’d approve of Any 
thing, in Any work, that had an JSknl Tendency, in any Part or Pur- 
pom of it. They maintain their Point so far, however, as to be 
convinc’d they say, that you will disapprove this over-rigid Judgment 
of those friends, who cou’d not find a Thread of Moral Meaning in 
Tom Jones, quite independent of the Levities they justly censure.— 
And, as soon as you have Time to read him, for yourself, tis there, 
pert Sluts, they will be bold enough to rest the Matter.—Mean while, 
they love and honour you and your opinions.” 

To tins the author of Clarissa replied by writing a long 
epistle deploring the paiu he had given the “ dear Ladies,” 
and minutely justifying his foregone conclusions from the 
expressions they had used. He refers to Fielding again 
as “ a very indelicate, a very impetuous, an unyielding- 
spirited Manand he also trusts to be able to “ bestow a 
Reading” on Tom Jones; but by a letter from Lady Brad- 
shaigh, printed in BarbauJd, and dated December, 1749, it 
seems that even at that date he had not, or pretended he 
had not, yet don© so. In another of the unpublished 
South Kensington letters, from a Mr. Solomon Lowe, oc- 



rurs the following: I tin not doubt"-—Hays the writer 
~ M hut nil Europe will ring of it [ ('lari am J: when a 
(Vacker, that wiih some fliotK 1 Inmrn a oftmpu.Mng, 1 will no 
longer he heard, nr bnlU of? Hielmnbon, with business¬ 
like precision, has gravely docketed this in his own hand¬ 
writing-—** ( barker, T, Jours? 

It h unfortuunto for Mr. Lowe's reputation m n prophet 
that* after more than one hundred and thirty years, this 
ephemeral firework, as he deemed it, should still he spark¬ 
ling with undimitushed brilliancy, and, to judge hy recent 
editions, is selling m vigorously ns ever. From the days 
when Lady Mary wrote** AV plan ultra ” in her own copy, 
itnd La Harpe called it If premier roman tin month (a 
phrase which, hy the way, I hi Musset applies to ( f lnrmu) $ 
it has mine down to us with an almost universal accom¬ 
paniment of praise* (ribbon, Byron, Coleridge, Scott, 
I>ickmm, Thackeray, have till left their admiration on rec¬ 
ord—to nay nothing of professional critics innumerable. 
As may he seen from the British Museum Catalogue, it 
has hern translated into French, tleriiniii, Polish, Ihiteh, 
nnd Bjutnifth. llnmm and Bwcden have also their venmmn* 
Thu first French translation, or rather abridgment, hy M. 
de La Place was prohibited in France (to Utchard son's de¬ 
light) by royal decree, m% mi which affords nmither in¬ 
stance, In Scott’a word*, of that 11 Frencdi delicacy, which, 
m m many occasions, has strained nt a gnat, and swal¬ 
lowed a camel 11 (e* y, % the novels of M. < Whillun Jih), Is 
llttce’a edition (175(1) win gracefully illustrated with six¬ 
teen plates hy Hubert Botirgiiignoti, called (Iravelot, one 
of those cighteenth-omtury illustrator* whose designs at 
present are the rap in Faria In England, Fielding's luaitr 
known pictorial Interpreter* are Itowlandmm and Cniik- 

* Vhk Trnn Jmm, Book XL, Chap. I 
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shank, the, latter Inking by far the more, sympathetic. 
Ktothard also prepared some designs for Harrison’s Novel¬ 
ist's Magazine; hut his refined and effeminate pencil was 
scarcely strong enough for the task. Hogarth alone could 
have keen the ideal illustrator of Henry Fielding; that is 
to say* if, in lieu of the rude designs he made for Tris¬ 
tram Shandy, he could have been induced to undertake 
the work in the larger fashion of the Rakds Progress or 
the Marriage k la Made. 

Ah might perhaps be anticipated, Tom Jones attracted 
the dramatist. 1 In 17(15 one J. II. Steffens made a com¬ 
edy of it for the German boards; and in 1785 a M. Dcs- 
furges based upon it another, called Tom Jones k Lon- 
dres, which was acted at the TMlitre Franfais. It was 
also turned into a comic opera by Joseph Reed in 1709, 
and played at Govont Garden. But its most piquant 
transformation is the Comidie lyrique of Poinsinct, acted 
at Paris in 1705-0 to the lively music of Philidor. The 
famous Galliot took the part of Squire Western, who, sur¬ 
rounded by piqumn, and girt with the conventional cor d$ 
chame of the Gallic sportsman, sings the following ariette , 
diversified with true Fontainebleau terms of venery: 

44 IPun Corf, dix Cora, j’al otmnaiasanoc: 

On Pattaquo au fort, on le lance; 

Tons sent prfiti: 

Plqueuw & Valets 
Buivent los pan do Pami June (do), 

Pen toads crier: Voloolets, Volcoleta. 

* It may Ins added that it also attracted the plagiarist. As Pamela 
had its sequel in Pmnda's llomkmi in High Idfe, 1741, so Tom Jwm 
was continued in Tim Ilktory of Tom Jmm tlw Foundling, in hk 
Married Mate, a second edition of which was issued in 1750. The 
Preface announces, needlessly enough, that 44 Henry Fielding, Esq., is 
not the Author of this Book.” It deserves no serious consideration. 

K 
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Aussitot j’ordonne 
Que la Meute donne. 

Tayaut, Tayaut, Tayaut. 

Mes chiens decouples l’environnent; 

Les trompes sonnent: 

4 Courage, Amis: Tayaut, Tayaut.’ 

Quelques chiens, que l’ardeur derange, 

Quittent la vove & prennent le change. 

Jones les rassure d’un cri: 

Ourvari, ourvari. 

Accoute, accoute, accoute. 

Au retour nous en revoyons. 

Accoute, k Mirmiraut, courons; 

Tout & Griffaut; 

Y apr&s: Tayaut, Tayaut. 

On reprend route, 

Voil& le Cerf k l’eau. 

La trompe sonne, 

La Meute donne, 

L’6cho r^sonne, 

Nous pressons les nouveaux relais: 

Yolcelets, Yolcelets. 

L’animal forcd succombe, 

Fait un effort, se releve, enfin tombe: 

Et nos chasseurs chantent tous k l’envi: 

‘Amis, goutons les fruits de la vietoire; 

Amis, Amis, c616brons notre gloire. 

Halali, Fanfare, Halali 
Halali.’ ” 

With this triumphant flourish of trumpets the present 
chapter may be fittingly concluded. 
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In one of Horace Walpole’** letters to George Montagu, 
already quoted, there m a description of Fielding’s Bow 
Street oHtablinlummt, which has attracted more attention 
than it deserves. The letter is dated May the 18th, 1749, 
and the passage (in Cunningham’s edition) runs as fol¬ 
lows: 

*‘Ha [Rigby] and Fetor Bathurst 1 t’other night carried a servant 
of the latter’#, who had attempted to shoot him, before Fielding; 
who, to ail his other vocations, has, by the grace of Mr. Lyttelton, 
added that of Middlesex justice. He sent them word ho was at 
supper, that they must come next morning. They did not understand 
that freedom, and ran up, where they found him banqueting with a 
blind man, a whore, and throe Irishmen, on some cold mutton and a 
lame of ham, both in one dish, ami the dirtiest doth. Ho never 
atimnl nor asked them to sit. Rigby, who had seen him so offcer 
come to Iwg a guinea of Hir 0. Williams, and Bathurst, at whoso 
fathers he had lived for victuals, understood that dignity as little, 
ami pulled themselves chairs; on which ho civilised.” 


1 Bathurst was M.F, for New Barum, and brother of Pope’s friend, 
Allen, Lord Bathurst Rigby was the Richard Rigby whoso despica¬ 
ble character is familiar in Eighteenth-Century Memoirs. **110 died 
(says Cunningham) involved in debt, with his accounts as Paymaster 
of the Forces hopdewly unsettled.” 




Scott rails thin “a humiliating anecdote /’ and both Mr 
Law mien and Mr. Kcightley have exhausted rhetoric in tie 
effort in explain it away, An told, it in certainly uucom 
plimimtury; hut considerable deduethm* must bo made 
both fur the attitude of tli* % narrator unit tin* oeeuaion of 
the narrative. Walpole V *n^lii|i of lib friends wn 

notorious; atui 1th absolute iujustiee, when bin pnrtisui 
spirit wan uppermost* in everywhere patent to the reader 
of hin letters. In the present «wr hr was m»t of thr rn 
crouching party; nml hr speaks from hearsay solely. I hi 
hin friends hath in his opinion, been outraged by a miu 
who* according to hh ideas of fitness, should have come t< 
them cap in hum!; ami, m a natural eunset|ue*ieo, the story 
no douht exaggerated when it reached him* loses nothin; 
under his transforming ntid malicious pen. Htripped o 
iift decorative flippancy, however, there remains hut lit 
tki that can realty Ihi regarded m 14 humiliating/ 4 Soot 
himself suggests, what is moat itmfutmthinitbly the east 
that the hlincl man was the novelist’s half brother, after 
wards Bir John Fielding; ami it in extremely unlikely tin* 
the Indy so discourteously characterised could have beei 
any other than his wife, who, Lady Stuart tells us, “ hie 
few pemmal charms/’ There remain the 44 three Irishmen,' 
who may, or may not, have been perfectly presentable mem 
hers of society. At all events, their mere nationality, a 
rapidly decided upon, cannot be regarded a* n stigmi 
That the company and entertainment were scarcely caleu 
lntcnl to suit the sujmrflno standard of Mr. Bathurst am 
Mr. liigby may pcrhapa bo conceded, Fielding mm by n 
mmm a rich matt, and in his ehetjumnl career had powi 
bly grown indifferent to minor decencie*, Moreover, we ar 
told by Murphy that, a» a Westminster justice, he ** kep 
hit table open to those who had been his friend* whei 
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young, and had impaired their own fortunes. 1 ' Thus, it 
must always have been a more or less ragged regiment 
who met about that kindly Bow Street board; but that 
the fuel reflects upon either the host or guests cannot be 
admitted for a moment. If the anecdote is discreditable 
to anyone, it is to that facile retailer of ana and incorrigi¬ 
ble society-gossip, Mr. Horace Walpole. 

But while these unflattering tales were told of his private 
life, Fielding was fast becoming eminent in his public ca¬ 
pacity. On the 1 2th of May, 1749, he was unanimously 
chosen chairman of Quarter Sessions at Hicks’s Hall (as tho 
Clerkenwell Sessions House was then called); and on tho 
29th of Juno following ho delivered a charge to the West¬ 
minster Brand Jury, which is usually printed with his 
works, and which is still regarded by lawyers as a model 
exposition, It is at first a little unexpected to read his 
impressive and earnest denunciations of masquerades and 
theatres (in which latter, by the way, one Samuel Foote 
had very recently been following the example of the au¬ 
thor of Pant/uin) ; but Fielding the magistrate and Field¬ 
ing the playwright were two different persons; and a long 
interval of changeful experience lay between them. In an¬ 
other part of his charge, which deals with tho offence of 
libelling, it is possible that his very vigorous appeal was 
not the less forcible by reason of tho personal attacks to 
which ho had referred in the Preface to David Simple , the 
Jacobite'# Journal , and elsewhere. His only other literary 
efforts during thin year appear to have been a little pam¬ 
phlet entitled A True State of the Case of Bosavern Pen - 
kx; and n formal congratulatory letter to Lyttelton upon 
Ida second marriage, in which, while speaking gratefully of 
Ida own obligations to his friend, he endeavours to enlist 
his sympathies for Moore the fabulist, who was also “about 
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to marry.” The pamphlet had reference to an occurrence 
which took place in July. Three sailors of the Grafton 
man-of-war had been robbed in a house of ill fame in the 
Strand. Failing to obtain redress, they attacked the house 
with their comrades, and wrecked it, causing a “ dangerous 
riot,” to which Fielding makes incidental reference in 'one 
of his letters to the Duke of Bedford, and which was wit¬ 
nessed by John Byrom, the poet and stenographer, in 
whose Remains it is described. Bosavern Penlez, or Pen 
Lez, who had joined the crowd, and in whose possession 
some of the stolen property was found, was tried and 
hanged in September. His sentence, which was consider¬ 
ed extremely severe, excited much controversy, and the 
object of Fielding’s pamphlet was to vindicate the justice 
and necessity of his conviction. 

Towards the close of 1749 Fielding fell seriously ill 
with fever aggravated by gout. It was indeed at one time 
reported that mortification had supervened; but under the 
care of Dr. Thomson, that dubious practitioner whose treat¬ 
ment of Winnington in 1746 had given rise to so much 
paper war, he recovered; and during 1750 was actively 
employed in his magisterial duties. At this period law¬ 
lessness and violence appear to have prevailed to an un¬ 
usual extent in the metropolis, and the office of a Bow 
Street justice was no sinecure. Eeform of some kind was 
felt on all sides to be urgently required; and Fielding 
threw his two years’ experience and his deductions there¬ 
from into the form of a pamphlet entitled An Enquiry 
into the Causes of the late Increase of Robbers , etc., with 
some Proposals for remedying this growing Evil . It was 
dedicated to the then Lord High Chancellor, Philip Yorke, 
Lord Hardwicke, by whom, as well as by more recent legal 
authorities, it was highly appreciated. Like the Charge to 
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the Grand Jury, it is a grave argumentative document, 
dealing seriously with luxury, drunkenness, gaming, and 
other prevalent vices. Once only, in an ironical passage 
respecting beaus ami fine ladies, does the author remind 
ub of the author of Tom Jones. As a rule, ho is weighty, 
practical, and learned in the law. Against tho curse of 
gin-drinking, which, owing to tho facilities for obtaining 
that liquor, lmd increased to an alarming extent among tho 
poorer classes, he is especially urgent and energetic. lie 
points out that it is not only making dreadful havoc in 
the present, hut that it is enfeebling the race of the future, 
and he concludes: 

“ Home little Oam on Hits Hoad is surely necessary: For tho’ the 
Enereaso of Thieves, and the Destruction of Morality; though the 
Loss of our Labourers, our Bailors, and our Bobbers, should not bo 
sufficient Reasons, there is one which seems to bo unanswerable, and 
that is, the Lews of our Urn-drinkers: Bineo, should tho drinking this 
Poison he continued in its present Height during tho next twenty 
Years, there will, by that Time, bo very few of the common People 
left to drink It.** 

To tho appeal thus made by Fielding in January, 1T51, 
Ilogarth added his pictorial protest in tho following month 
by his awful plate of Gin Lane, which, if not actually 
prompted by his frioiuPs words, was certainly inspired by 
tho same crying evil. One good result of these efforts was 
the u Bill for restricting tho Bale of Spirituous Liquors,” 
to which tho royal assent was given in Juno, and Fielding’s 
connection with this enactment is practically acknowledged 
by Horace Walpole in Ida Memoirs of the Last Ten Years 
of the Heitjn of George If. The law was not wholly 
effectual, and was difficult to enforce; but it was not by 
any meium without its good effects . 1 

* The Rev. E. Hurd, afterwards Bishop of Worcester, an upright 

m 
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Between the publication of the Enquiry anti that of 
Amrliu there in nothing of importance to chronicle except 
Fielding** connection with one of the event* of 17f> 1, the 
discovery of the Glastonbury water*. According to the 
account given in the (fentlrmun'* for July in that year, a 
certain Matthew < ‘hancellor had been cured of M an asthma 
and phthisic** of thirty yearn* standing hy drinking from 
a spring near tliniii Gate, Glastonbury, to which he had 
(ho hi? alleged) Wen directed in a dream. The spring 
forthwith became famous; and in May an entry in the 
M Historical i Chronicle 11 for Sunday, the Mb, records that 
above 10,000 persona had visited it, deserting Bristol, 
Built, ami other popular resort*. Numerous pamphlets 
were published for and against the new water*; and a 
letter in their favour, which appeared tit the London Daily 
Adnetimtr for the 3 1st of August, signed "Z, Z., n is u sup¬ 
posed to be wrote” by u J~e F—g. M Fielding was, as 
may W remembered, a Somersetshire man, Hbarpham Bark, 
his birthplace, being about three miles from Glastonbury; 
and he testifies to the u wonderful Effects of this salubri¬ 
ous Spring** in words which show that he had himself 
experienced them, 44 Having seen great Numbers of my 

anti scholarly, lint formal anil wmsortou* man, whom Johnson called 
a tt word •picker," and franker otmicmjiorarh** " an old maid in 
breeches," ha* left a reference to Fielding at till* time which i* mi 
flattering: " I dined with him [ Ralph Allen j yesterday, where I met 
Mr. Melding,—a poor emaciated, worn out rake, whose pint and In- 
firmlttei have got tli# tiettor even of his buffoonery.” (letter to 
Balguy,dated "Inner Temple, IHtti March, I7HL") That Melding 
had not long before torn daiigenitwly ill, and that lie w m a martyr 
to gout, Is fact: the tml is probably no more than the echo of a 
foregone ocmohiakm, banal upon report, or dislike to his works. 
Hurd praised JUahardson and proscribed Sterne. He until fiat# 
beta* wholly out of sympathy with fit® author of fbm Jmm, 
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Follow (’matures under two of the most miserable Diseases 
human Nature can labour under, the Asthma and Evil, re¬ 
turn from Glastonbury blessed with the Return of Health, 
and having myself been relieved from a Disorder which 
baffled the most skilful Physicians,” justice to mankind 
(he says) obliges him to take notice of the subject. The 
letter is interesting, more as showing that, at this time, 
Fielding’s health was broken, than as proving the efficacy 
of the cure; for, whatever temporary relief the waters af¬ 
forded, it is clear (as Mr. Lawrence pertinently remarks) 
that he derived no permanent benefit from them. They 
must, however, have continued to attract visitors, as a 
pump-room was opened in August, 1753; and, although 
they have now fallen into disuse, they were popular for 
many years. 

But a more important occurrence than the discovery 
of the Somersetshire spring is a little announcement con¬ 
tained in Sylvanuif Urban’s list of publications for Decem¬ 
ber, 1751, No. 17 of which in “ Amelia , in 4 books, 12mov 
by Ilenry Fielding, Ks<p n The publisher, of course, wa* 
Andrew Millar; and the actual day of issue, as appears 
from the General Admrtmr y was December the 19th, 
although the title-page, by anticipation, bore the date of 
1752, There were two mottoes, one of which was the 
appropriate— 

“ Felim ter S mipUm 

Qua* irrupta tmd Copula ; n 

and the dedication, brief and simply expressed, was to 
Ralph Allen. As before, the “ artful aid ” of advertise¬ 
ment was invoked to whet the public appetite: 

u To satisfy the earnest Demand of the Publick (says Millar), this 
Work has been printed at four Presses ; but the Proprietor notwith- 
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rtnmimg funis if im|wi?jisj!i!r In §*rf flteiii (i»») Iuitm4 in Tirtu*, without 
tin' Henntv of flit* impression, ami therefore will srll them 
wwkl at UaibHaStiiucn.'* 

Thin wiii open enough; but, according to Scott, Mi Hat 
adopted it Jtmmtl expedient to it^ntni Amelia with the 

booksellert-t: 

*’ He hnti pniil ft thnwwn<! ptmml* for tin' copyright ; ami when hr 
begun to nuspeet flint tlio «roik wmiU lw* ji!>ige>t inferior to its 
reimsor, he emj>lo\e<! the following fttmtitgem f*> pinh it upon thr 
trade. At ft unit* imule to tin" bookseller*, previous to the puhlieu 
tion, Millar offered lii#t ftiomlft htn other imbhriitious mi the tissnil 
terms of discount; hut when hr eame to .(»*/««, he htid it nr 
ft work etprrfed to ho in fiiirli demand, that ho coni*! not nfford t< 
deliver it to the trade in the ttsttiil ttmmier. Tin* mm smeereded <— 
the impression w#i nnxiotudy tmught tip, ami tint bookseller re- 
litivcnl from every apprehension of a. alow **!«.” 

There were several mutmt* why—impcrfiehilly speaking 
—Amelia should he u judged inferior to it* predecessor,’ 
That it succeeded Tam Jane* after an interval of little 
more than two yearn nml eight month* wmihl he an tin* 
portant element in i!te comparison, if it were known at 
nil definitely what period mm occupied in writing Tam 
Jmm » All that cart bo affirmed m that Fielding tittwl have 
been fttr more at leisure when ho composed the eartiei 
work than he eottld pottutbly have been when filling tin 
office of a Bow Btreel magistrate. But, in reality, there ii 
a much hatter explanation of the superiority of Tam Jmm 
to Amelia than the merely empirical one of the time ii 
took. Tam Jwm> it ha* Imm admirably mid by a Krone! 
critic, “ mt la mmimmlkm el h rinumi dc (ante mm eximt 
mice* (Vmt la rimltal cl la ctmduman tic plmimre mmim 
de |Msdmm et de pmsim % la formal? dtrnikm cl complete di 
la philmaphic pcmmmlk qm l \m iml failt mr tout m qm 
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l'on, a vu et scnti” Such an experiment, argues Flanche, 
in not twice repeated in a lifetime: the soil which pro¬ 
duced so rich a crop can hut yield a poorer aftermath. 
Behind Tom Jones there was tho author’s ebullient youth 
and manhood; behind Amelia but a section of his graver 
middle-age. There arc other reasons for diversity in tho 
manner of the book itself. The absence of tho initial 
chapters, which gave so much variety to Tom Jones, tends 
to heighten the sense of impatience which, it must ho 
confessed, occasionally creeps over tho reader of Amelia, 
especially in those parts where, like Dickens at a later 
period, Fielding delays tho progress of his narrative for 
tho discussion of social problems and popular grievances. 
However laudable the desire (expressed in tho dedication) 
u to expose some of the most glaring Evils, as well public 
m private, which at present infest this Country,” tho re¬ 
sult in Amelia, from an art point of view, is as unsatisfac¬ 
tory as that of certain well-known pages of Bleak Home 
and Little JDorriL Again, there is a marked change in 
the attitude of tho author—-a change not wholly reconcila¬ 
ble with the brief period which separates the two novels. 
However it may have chanced, whether from failing health 
or otherwise, the Fielding of Amelia is suddenly a far 
older matt than tho Fielding of Tom Jones . The robust 
and irrepressible vitality, tho full-veined delight of living, 
tho energy of observation and strength of satire, which 
characterise the one give place in the other to a calmer 
retrospection, a more compassionate humanity, a gentler 
and more benignant criticism of life. That, as some have 
contended, Amelia shows an intellectual falling-off cannot 
for a moment be admitted, least of all upon the ground— 
as even m staunch an admirer m Mr. Keightley has allow¬ 
ed himself to believe—that certain of its incidents are ob- 
1 
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viotudv repeated from th# Mmitm ilushwd ntid other* of 
tin* aitthi»r*)» play*. At thin ml# 7*>m Jtmrs might b# 
judged inferior to Jmrph Andrews, brnotH# the IVltlbtil 
Apothecary in fit# 4S Mini of the htury Im% bin 

prototype in the Vafftt Hnmt i\dkkmn % wbme original 
ift Addinon** t*jd»o!nt#r#r. The |iliim fad H, that Folding 
rerognbed tin* failure of his play* m literature; ho re 
gnrded them m dead; and freely tratiftphutted w hat waa 
good of Inn forgotten work into tlif? work which ho hoped 
would live. In thin, it may ho, thorn was something of 
indolence or haute; hut juutu redly thorn wiw no proof of 
declining power*. 

If, for lint Nike of roinjiariittii, Tom Jmm may be do- 

nerihrd i m ini animated and happily’<mn»truetcd cmnedy, 
with nmm than tlio tumid allowance of ftr*t'raic elmriuv 
ter#, Amelia until ho regarded iw a one-part piece, in 
which tho rout of tin? drama tk perm*mr are wholly auto 
ordinal# to tho central figure, Captain Booth, tho two 
Colonel*, Atkimmn and hi* wife, Mm Matthew*, ftr» Ilitr- 
rimm, Trent, tho shadowy and iinihiflooiil 41 My l#t»rtl, n am 
all len* active on their own aceminl than energised mid 
mt in motion by Amelia. Hound her thoy revtdve; from 
her thoy obtain their iuijnilw ami their orbit The bent 
of ilia men, m atudie*, art? I>r, Harrison and < hdonel Hath* 
The former, who in «e§ benevolent m All worthy, m fur morn 
human, and, it may tm added, mom homor«m« in well* 
doing* lit* it in individual rather itian an ahatraetion. 
Ikth* with bat dignity and gmecottott honour, m al»« ad 
imrahla, but not entirely fret front the objection mini# in 
aomo of Dickonn'a creation*, that they far© rather ctaanio 
terbium than character*. Captain William Ilonth, beyond 
hit truth to nature, tiiauifeaU no ijnaliti## that can com* 
piiimti for hii weaknetet, and lltti Ih;*i that can he mdd of 
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him in that., without it, his wife would have had no oppor¬ 
tunity for tin*, display of her magnanimity. There is also 
a curtain want of consistency in his presentment; and 
when, in the residence of Mr. Bondum, the bailiff, ho sud¬ 
denly develops an unexpected scholarship, it is impossible 
nut to suspect that Fielding was unwilling to lose the op¬ 
portunity of preserving some neglected scenes of the Au- 
t hop's Fiurt\ Miss Matthews is a new and remarkable 
study of the Jemma mtretenue, to parallel which, as in the 
ease of Lady Bellnston, wc must go to Balzac; Mrs. James, 
again, is an excellent example of that vapid and colourless 
nonentity, the 44 person of condition.” Mrs. Bennet, al¬ 
though apparently more contradictory and less intelligible, 
is nevertheless true to her past history and present en¬ 
vironments ; while her husband, the sergeant, with his 
concealed and reverential love for his beautiful foster-sis¬ 
ter, I ms had a long lino of descendants in the modem 
novel. It is upon Amelia, however, that the author has 
lavished all his pains, and there is no more touching por¬ 
trait in the whole of fiction than this heroic and immortal 
one of feminine goodness and forbearance. It is needless 
to repeat that it is painted from Fielding’s first wife, or to 
insist that, m Lady Mary was fully persuaded,“ several of 
the incidents he mentions are real matters of fact.” That 
famous scene where Amelia is spreading, for the recreant 
who is losing his money at the King’s Arms, the historic 
little supper of hashed mutton which she has cooked with 
her own hands, and denying herself a glass of white wine 
to nave the paltry sum of sixpence, “while her Husband 
was paying a Debt of several Guineas incurred by the Ace 
of Trumps being in the Hands of his Adversary ”—a scene 
which it is impossible to read aloud without a certain 
huskiness in the throat—-the visits to the pawnbroker and 
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the sponging-house, the robbery by the little servant, the 
encounter at Vauxhall, and some of the pretty vignettes 
of the children, are no doubt founded on personal recollec¬ 
tions. Whether the pursuit to which the heroine is ex¬ 
posed had any foundation in reality it is impossible to 
say; and there is a passage in Murphy’s memoir which 
almost reads as if it had been penned with the express 
purpose of anticipating any too harshly literal identifica¬ 
tion of Booth with Fielding, since we are told of the 
latter that, “though disposed to gallantry by his strong 
animal spirits, and the vivacity of his passions, he was re¬ 
markable for tenderness and constancy to Ms wife [the 
italics are ours], and the strongest affection for his chil¬ 
dren.” These, however, are questions beside the matter, 
which is the conception of Amelia. That remains, and 
must remain forever, in the words of one of Fielding’s 
greatest modem successors, a figure 

“Wrought with love . . . 

Nought modish in it, pure and noble lines 

Of generous womanhood that fits all time.” 

There are many women who forgive; but Amelia does 
more—she not only forgives, but she forgets. The pas¬ 
sage in which she exhibits to her contrite husband the 
letter received long before from Miss Matthews is one of 
the noblest in literature; and if it had been recorded 
that Fielding—like Thackeray on a memorable occasion— 
had here slapped his fist upon the table and said, “ That 
is a stroke of genius!” it would scarcely have been a thing 
to be marvelled at. One final point in connection with 
her may be noted, which has not always been borne in 
mind by those who depict good women — much after 
Hogarth’s fashion—without a head. She is not by any 
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ms a simpleton, and it is misleading to describe her as 
ender, fluttering little creature, who, because she can 
k her husband’s supper, and caresses him with the 
olete name of Billy, must necessarily be contemptible, 
the contrary, she has plenty of ability and good sense, 
h a fund of humour which enables her to slily enjoy 
L even gently satirise the fine lady airs of Mrs. James. 
v is it necessary to contend that her faculties are sub- 
inated to her affections; but rather that conjugal 
dity and Christian charity axe inseparable alike from 
character and her creed. 

l.s illustrating the tradition that Fielding depicted 
first wife in Sophia Western and in Amelia, it has 
n remarked that there is no formal description of her 
sonal appearance in his last novel, her portrait having 
iady been drawn at length in Tom Jones . But the 
owing depreciatory sketch by Mrs. James is worth 
ding, not only because it indirectly conveys the impres- 
1 of a very handsome woman, but because it is also an 
Arable specimen of Fielding’s lighter manner: 

‘In the first place,’ cries Mrs. James, ‘her eyes are too large; 
she hath a look with them that I don’t know how to describe; 
I know I don’t like it. Then her eyebrows are too large; there- 
, indeed, she doth all in her power to remedy this with her pin- 
; for if it was not for those, her eyebrows would be preposter- 
—Then her nose, as well proportioned as it is, has a visible scar 
me side. 1 —Her neck likewise is too protuberant for the genteel 
especially as she laces herself; for no woman, in my opinion, 
be genteel who is not entirely flat before. And lastly, she is 
l too short, and too tall.—Well, you may laugh, Mr. James, I 
w what I mean, though I cannot well express it. I mean, that 
is too tall for a pretty woman, and too short for a fine woman, 
here is such a thing as a kind of insipid medium—a kind of 


See note on this subject in Chapter IV* 
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m»iitr(hittg that h iirlllirr <»w* thing t*r * wither. I kimw unt i 
to rtprraa It tttor* rburlv; tmi mhrti I my ttiteti % tmr> m a §»o 
woman* a prHiy thin#, a |ir«uv rrramrv, ytm know v»*ry wt»U I m> 
a Illtb woman \ ami wtirii i my wtrli a miih U a vrry Unit wotu 
n wry lltw «f a woman, t« t*o mir# t tuttM tiimti m tall w< 

am Now a woman llial in tat awn both, U wtl&iuly neither 
urn nor Urn other.” 


Tint ingcmimn cspedttmU <4 Andrew Mill nr, to wli 
reference Iiiia been made, iipjtcur to liavo no far Miceem; 
that n new edition of Atmim mm called for on the t] 
of jmUiffition, Johnson, to whom wo owti thin atury, v 
thoroughly captivated with tin? bool. Notwitlmtnndi 
tint on another occimtun ha paradoxically muturted tl 
the author mm 41 ft blockhead*'■—**a barren raaeal M — 
rend it through without atopping, mi4 pronounced M 
Booth to Im "the input pleaatttg horoinu of nil the 
iisittitm 1 * Kicltardnoti, mi tin? other hand, found 14 1 
Qliantnior* anti nUitalmtiM mi wretchedly low and 4irty ” tl 
he could not got farther tisiin the first volume, With 1 
profimniotiiil reviewer*, u certain “Oriihmlu*” in the 0 
tfomun *f excepted, it mmm to hum fared but ill; titid 
though them? advent# verdict*, if they exist, am now tin 
or ltii» uiaceeitaible, Fielding hm apparently mitmtttmi 
moat of thorn in a mock’trial of Amtlm before the 41 Urn 
0 / Cbimorki Incjniry,* 1 the proceeding* of which art? 
corded In Non. *1 and B of the Jmm 

The book ii indicted upon the Biatute of Did item, n 
tho htirotno In cliargcd with being a 41 fow Chametu 
& 44 Milkmip 11 and a 44 Fml f' with lack of jujilrit and fits 
tug too frequently; with dressing tier children, cookii 
and other 44 msrvile Office* with being Um forgiving 
her husband; and laatiy, m may it# expected* with the 
oontiitoacy t already amply referred U>, of being 44 a Beat 
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without a nose. v Dr. Harmon and Colonel Batli are ar¬ 
raigned much in the same fashion. After some evidence 
against her has been tendered, and “a Great Number of 
Beaus, Rakes, line Ladies, and several formal Persons with 
bushy Wigs, and (Janes at their Noses,” are preparing to 
supplement it, a grave man steps forward, and, begging 
to be hoard, delivers what must be regarded as Fielding’s 
final apology for his last novel: 

u If you, Mr. Censor, are yourself a Parent, you will view mo with 
Compassion when i declare I am the Father of this poor Girl the 
Prisoner at the Bar; nay, when I go further and avow, that of all 
my Offspring she is my favourite Child. I can truly say that I be¬ 
stowed a more than ordinary Pains in her Education; in which I 
venture to uilirm, I followed the Hides of all those who are acknowl¬ 
edged to have writ best on the Subject; and if her Conduct be fairly 
examined, she will be found to deviate very Little from the strictest 
Observation of all those Hides; neither Homer nor Virgil pursued 
them with greater Care than myself, and the candid and learned 
Header will see that the latter was the noble model which I made 
use of on this Occasion. 

M I do not think my Child is entirely free from Faults. I know 
nothing human that is so; but surely she doth not deserve the Ran¬ 
cour with which she hath been treated by the Public. However, it 
In not my Intention, at present, to make any Defence; but shall sub¬ 
mit to a Compromise, which hath boon always allowed in this Court 
In all Prosecutions for Oldness. I do, therefore, solemnly declare 
to you, Mr. Censor, that I will trouble the World no more with any 
(JMklrcn of mine by the same Muse, 1 * 

Whether sincere or not, this Inst statement appears to 
have afforded the greatest gratification to Richardson. 
u Will 1 leave yon to Captain Booth!” ho writes trium¬ 
phantly to Mrs. Donnellan, in answer to a question she had 
put to him. “ Captain Booth, Madam, has done his own 
business. Mr. Fielding has over-written himself, or rather 
vntler* written; and in his own journal seems ashamed of 



hm ln4 piece; and hns promised that the same Mum* »lu 
write no more for him. The pinv, in *h«»rt, h iw dtti 
m if it had been |iiiI4i»1i«h 1 fmly ymm ago, m t«» mil© 

There i* Much to the name effect in the worthy litt 
printcrhi correspondence; hot enough lm* been *j noted 
iliow liow intolerable to the super ncntimciitai creator 
tin* high-antded iiinl heroic Clark*# wwi bln rival'* plain 
and more prnctienl pkture of matronly virtue ami modest 
In rmm of thin bind, /ximi jtryrjf mtitn m/, mid Amelia li 
long nince outlived both rival malice uml riiitietnporii' 
Coldness, It in ii proof of her author'a geniii* that atm 
even more intelligible to our age than *he wa* to her ow 
At the eiul of tin? aecoml volume of the firnt edition 
her hklory wita a notice afinotitudtig the immediate appei 
ittien of the idKmvmentioned 

biweekly paper* in which Fielding tinder the tdjfti m 
till© of Bir Alexander Draweamdr, mummed the ollkts < 
Ctmaor of Clrtmi Britain, Thu tint! number of ttiin m< 
venture wan Stunted on January the 4th* I#H I J I and tl 
price wan threepence. In plan, and general appearance, 
renew bled the Jaurml, cottasfttfng tttiitttly of i 

introductory Knnay, {mragmph?* of current tiewn, often » 
companied by pointed editorial eomtwmty itiiacellatteoi 
articles,. mud advertkwnc'nu. One of tlni fcaturo* of t) 
earlier number* wnt n burknapu*, but not very nucccMifi 
Journal of the jmiaent Fapitr War, which apondily involve 
the author In actual hoatilitka with the notoriotia cjum 
and adventurer Dr, John Hill, who for aotnti time had \m 
publkbing certain impudent litcibratlow In tint bmh 
J)mlg Ad»$riimr under the heading of Tbt Im§mlm 
and idw with Smollett, whom he (Welding) had rldknth 
in hit aocond number, jmrtiap* on account of that Hit 
paragraph In the find edition of /Vqprfat I*kkk 9 to with 
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reference was made in an earlier chapter. Smollett, always 
irritable and combative, retorted by a needlessly coarse 
and venomous pamphlet, in which, under the name of 
“ Ilabbakkuk lidding, Justice, Dealer and Chapman,” 
Fielding was attacked with indescribable brutality. An¬ 
other, and seemingly unprovoked, adversary whom the 
Journal of the War brought upon him was Bonnel Thorn¬ 
ton, afterwards joint-author with George Colman of the 
("Jmmomeur , who, in a production styled Have at you All; 
or, The Drury Lane Journal, lampooned Sir Alexander 
with remarkable rancour and assiduity. Mr. Lawrence has 
treated these “ quarrels of authors ” at some length; and 
they also have some record in the curious collections of 
the elder Disraeli. As a general rule, Fielding was far 
less personal and much more scrupulous in his choice of 
weapons than those who assailed him; but the conflict 
was an undignified one, and, as Scott has justly said, 
** neither party would obtain honour by an inquiry into 
the cause or conduct of its hostilities.” 

In the enumeration of Fielding’s works it is somewhat 
difficult (if duo proportion be observed) to assign any real 
importance to efforts like the Covmt-Garden Journal . 
Compared with his novels, they arc insignificant enough. 
But oven the worst work of such a man is notable in its 
way; and Fielding’s contributions to the Journal are by 
no means to bo despised. They are shrewd lay sermons, 
often exhibiting much out-of-the-way erudition, and nearly 
always distinguished by some of his personal qualities. 
In No. 33, on “ Profanity,” there is a character-sketch 
which, for vigor and vitality, is worthy of his best days; 
and there Is also a very thoughtful paper on “ Reading,” 
containing a kindly reference to “ the ingenious Author of 
Clarissa” which should have mollified that implacable 
7 * 



HKLWMJ. 


tu 


VIU 


iiiunilint. In thin vmiy it in curioim tu notice that, \vhi 
Fielding hjm*jiIvh with due miniir^iti*m of Shakipearo ni 
Moliere, Lucian, < VrvanteH, and Sw ift f he cuudcuiUH Hull 
liitH niul Ari»toplmne», although tit the in\unit ton alrent 
i|tn»ti*i! from Tom JtmrM hr hint included hot it then© n 
thorn among the modeL hr admired. Aimtlirr paper 
t\u\ Jaurmii i* especially interesting, b 

Callao it afford* )i elite tu a project of Fielding* a w hit 
unfortunately remained 11 project, Thin w m u truunlath 
of the Work* of Luchin, tu hr Ufldcrtakcll ill euiijllUeth 
with hi* ul»l i**i|lriigiir s tlir Lev, William Yeung, I*mp 
»nln were advertised, tin*! the enterprise wim duly h'eraldi 
by a 11 puff preliminary," in which Fielding, whilr iihstiii 
lug from anything directly concerning hi* own nhilitit 
obnerve*: ** 1 will only venture It* my ttnit no Mini neem* s 
likely tu traiwliite tin Author well, m tin who hath furmi 
liin Hiile upon that very Author n aenteuee which, ink* 
in connection with this reference* to Lucian in Turn Thum 
the (Immphm* and el w where, mimt tie accepted im tliiilinet 
autobiographic. The hod number of the Cmrnt (ford* 
Jmmutl (Ho, *# u) win iftmnnl in November, tlh'j, Ity ill 
time Hir Alexander *eem* to have thoroughly wearied < 
hi* tank. Willi more gravity than iiniial tie taken leave i 
letter*, begging the public that they will not heiteefori 
father on him the dulium* and neurrility of Id a worthy eo 
totnpornrie% M niiiru I milettmly declare that, unit*** in revi 
Ing my former Work*, I iuifii at prewmi no Intention 
hold any further {kimmpomieiico with the gayer MtncgT 
The labour of conducting the Vovrni^Oartirn Journ 
irmt hit?© been tint more ncvcre in that, during the who 
period of it* exbtuncc, the editor wax vigorously carry ir 
out Lift dutiea m u mftgbtrate. Tho prison ami politic 
scutum in Amelia^ which coutetiipomry critic* rcgurtted , 
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redundant, and which even to us are more curions than cs- 
BiMit.Inl, testify at once to his growing interest in reform, 
ami his keen appreciation of the defects which existed 
both in the law itself and in the administration of the law; 
while the numerous eases heard before him, and periodi¬ 
cally reported in his paper by his clerk, afford ample evi¬ 
dence of his judicial activity. How completely he regard¬ 
ed himself (Bathurst and Rigby notwithstanding) as the 
servant of the public, may be gathered from the following 
regularly repeated notice: 

“To the Ptibmc. 

“ All Persons who shall for the Future, suffer by Bobbers, Burg. 
bu’H, &c., are desired immediately to bring, or send, the host Descrip¬ 
tion they can of such Robbers, &e., with the Time and Place, mul 
<•» ream stances of the Fact, to Henry Fielding, Esq.; at his House in 
Dow Street.” 

Another instance of his energy in his vocation is to be 
found in the little collection of cases entitled Examples of 
the fnterposition of Providence , in the, 1)election and Pun¬ 
ishment of Murder , published, with Preface and Introduc¬ 
tion, in April, 1*752, and prompted, as advertisement an¬ 
nounces, “ by the many horrid Murders committed within 
this last Year.” It appeared, as a matter of fact, only a 
few days after the execution at Oxford, for parricide, of 
the notorious Miss Mary Blandy, and might be assumed 
to have a more or less timely intention; hut the purity of 
Fielding’s purpose is placed beyond a doubt by the fact 
that he freely distributed it in court to those whom it 
seemed calculated to profit 

The only other works of Fielding which precede the 
posthumously published Journal of a Voyage to Lisbon 
are the Proposal for Making an Effectual* Provision for 
the Poor 7 etc., a pamphlet dedicated to the Right IIonbIe* 
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Henry Pelham* published In Jjiumiry, llMl; and tlu % (\ 
Shtt0 tif th$ (\tMt i%ii:nhrlk ( iliiiiiii*/, published ill Mil! 
Tilt' former, which tin' latli*-rii» ititfrteitdly j 

rtmi»ittg!y at v lea 1111 ** excellent piece,” cnucmed in 11 n 
tier which given *‘ii high idea of hi* [the author’* j pm 
temper, manner*, and tdiility,” i* mi elaborate project 
the erection, inter til in % of n vast building, of which a j» 
H drawn by im Eminent Hand,** \ym given, to hr culled 
Comity - l»mt»% capable of containing MWO hmmtc*, 
including work-rooms priwon*^ an infirmary, and of 
feature*, the detail* of which nre too minute to he rep 
ml In thene pages, men if they had received atiy nttenl 
from the legislature, which they did not The hitler 
Kidding** contribution to the extraordinary jiidieinl j 
lie which agitated !*»ttdoft in 17 A 8 ft t It in needlem 
do more tlinn recall it* outline. On the •Jfllh of Jitmr 
1758, one Klimhetli Canning* a domestic nerviini, a 
eighteen t*r thereat nut t», and who had hitherto home 
excellent character, returned to her timllier* having li 
miwisig from the hotiw of her master, a carpenter, in 
dermnnhury, since the tut of the name month. She 
half starved am! half rind, and alleged that she had t 
abducted, and confined during her *b«en<H« in a bnttnc 
the Hertford road* from which *hu liml jimt wiped. 1 
hoiiM ahu afterward* identified mi that of onu Mo! 
Wnlla* fi jMimufi of very indifferent reputation. An 
favoured old gipny woman named Mary Bcpttro* wm 
declared by her to have been the main agent in ilhm 
mi detaining her* The gipny, it i» true, averred tha 
the time of the <jw.urmtae »lie a hundred and tw« 
miloa away; ’ but Oannittg purwittod In her itatem 
Among other people btfor© whom alio mine ww Field 
who examined bar, aa wall m a young woman called Vi 
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Hall, who appeared subsequently as one of Canning’s wit¬ 
nesses. Fielding seems to have been strongly impressed 
by her appearance and her story, and his pamphlet (which 
was contradicted in every particular by his adversary, John 
Hill) gives a curious and not very edifying picture of the 
magisterial procedure of tho time. In February, Wells 
and Squires were tried: Squires was sentenced to death, 
and Wells to imprisonment and burning in tho hand. 
Then, by tho exertions of tho Lord Mayor, Sir Crisp Gas¬ 
coyne, who doubted tho justice of the verdict, Squires was 
respited and pardoned. Forthwith London was split up 
into Egyptian and Canningito factions; a hailstorm of 
pamphlets set in; portraits and caricatures of tho princi¬ 
pal personages were in all the print shops; and, to use 
Churchill’s words, 

u Betty Canning was at least, 

With Gascoyne 1 a help, a six months’ feast,” 

In April, 1754, however, Fate so far prevailed against her 
that she herself, in turn, was tried for perjury. Thirty-six 
witnesses swore that Squires had been in Dorsetshire; 

twenty-six that she had been seen in Middlesex, After 
some hesitation, quite of a piece with tho rest of the pro¬ 
ceedings, the jury found Canning guilty; and she was 
transported for seven years. At the end of her sentence 
she returned to England to receive a legacy of £500, which 
had been left her by an enthusiastic old lady of Ncwing- 
ton-groen. Her “ case ” is full of the most inexplicable 
contradictions ; and it occupies in the State Trials some 
420 closely-printed pages of tho most curious and pictu¬ 
resque eighteenth-century details. But how, from the 1st 
of January, 1753, to the 20th of the same month, Elizabeth 
Canning really did manage to spend her time is a secret 
that, to this day, remains undivulged. 



ClIAITKIi VII. 

4< JOrilHAL Pi' A VOV A OF, Til 

Tit Mnrrh, 171**1* when Fbbiing puhUihrtt Im jmmphlH 
Klixalw’tli ( 'tinning* hi* Isfo mm platttl) tint wing to a rh 
Him cnergim iriritwct were mmtmlmt, m limy he guilt© 
front a hrirf reroftl in the tfentlrmnn* for that limn 
dmeribmg hb jtnitnnl rant, ill tour in the tttontttig* nj 
» gttming'Mmtt, where hr pertain liighwaytmtr 

Wt ummibbdL Hut Im hotly mm ntftH'hhnl by i\bmm\ i 
lw knew lip iml look fur length of th»yn. II© 1 

liven! lint long, but innrli; tir had mnm in little 
the motto to Tom Jtmm niimmnml, 14 tit© iiiiitiiirrw of rm 
mm *, n nntl now that, prematurely, the inevitable hour 
pfoirtted* 1$« railed Hcuro and Itorar© to aid, mnl | 
pared to moot bin fata with plithmephki fortitude, 
tween 

fm tlitnam mmfm «hki§ # imem 

Af*f*m*T 

itiil 

11 Omtti Mfwnmtlfii tjm§ mm »/*r*»Ai 7 «tr, k*m* 

he tallft tut, In hht tcwdittfo^nnatilted Pm§mmti for ih$ Pi 

he had aclmoled liittiictlf to regard itveitlA with #fjii»tiiitii 
itriving above all* in wtrnt remained to him of life, to { 

form ii*« cliitiw of hi* nflcii ©fflrhnity* and nolinitnuM « 
for thou® ho in nil leaf® behind him. Henceforward 
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literary efforts should be mainly philanthropic and practi¬ 
cal, not without the hope that, if successful, they might 
ho the means of securing Rome provision for his family. 
Of fiction lie had taken formal leave in the trial of Amelia, 
and of lighter writing generally in the last paper of the 
Covent-Garden Journal But, if wo may trust his Intro¬ 
duction, the amount of work ho had done for this poor- 
law project must have boon enormous, for he had road and 
considered all the laws upon the subject, as well as every¬ 
thing that had boon written on it since the days of Eliza¬ 
beth, yet ho speaks nevertheless as one over whoso head 
the sword had all the while boon impending: 

41 The Attempt, indeed, Is such, that the Want of Success can 
scarce be called a Disappointment, the’ I shall have lost much Time, 
and misemployed much Pains; and what is above all, shall miss 
the Pleasure of thinking that in the Decline of my Health and Life, 
I have conferred a groat and lasting Benefit on my Country.” 

In words still more resigned and dignified he concludes 
the book: 

His enemies [he says’] will no doubt “ discover, that instead of in¬ 
tending a Provision for the Poor, I have been carving out one for 
myself/ and have very cunningly projected to build myself a fine 
House at the Ex ponce of the Public. This would be to act in direct 
Opposition to the Advice of my above Master [i. e., Horace]; it would 
bo indeed 

4 Btruere donm immmor sqndchrV 

Those who do not know mo, may believe this; hut those who do, 
will hardly be so deceived by that Chcarfulness which was always 
natural to me; and which, I thank God, my Conscience doth not 

reprove me for, to Imagine that I am not sensible of my declining 
Constitution. , . . Ambition or Avarice can no longer raise a Hope, 
or dictate any Scheme to me, who have no further Design than to 


* Presumably m Governor of to proposed County-house. 




pmn my #hnrl ItemAtmler ni Lift* In some nf atnl b 

to preserve my Fatnllf fmiu tiring the Object* of any mu'ii I#** 
I have here \m*\nm^\. n 

Willi the exrrption of tlic» above* and kindred pan* 
(ploted from the i *rt'fm'vn to 11|* % Mis^tinnirn and 
Play*, the preecding pngoa, m the reader turn no doubt 
nerved, rnutaitt little of a purely Mitohiogruphieiil eln 
ter, Moreover, the anecdote* related of Fielding It) I 
pity and other* have not always been of *ueh n niitin 
to inspire implicit confidence in their ncrurncy, wliil 
the very few letter* that have Wn referred to, none I 
any of those intimate atnl familiar touches which n 
the individuality «f the writer, lint from the ttiiflill 
1753 up to ii mltcirt time before hi* death, Fielding 
Iitiottelf related the utary of liin lift% ill one of the 
feigned and tmirhing little tract* iti our own or any a 
literature. Tlio only tiling which, lit tint moment, *tigj] 
iteelf for mttpariioft with the Jmrmt! uf n Vnymj* In 
fam v the letter wit! dedication which Fielding 1 * |u 
mmm t Cervantes prcflxe* to hi* I ant romance of /Vr 
anti Mtiimmmh* Iti each rum. the words are animate* 
Urn name uncomplaining kin«tlicieA«™» the name gallant 
indomitable spirit; iti each raae iti© writer t» a dying ? 
f'ervante* aurvived the date of hi* letter to the t !©ml 
lamma but three daya; and the Jmtnmi, my* Field 
editor {probably lib brother John)* wan 11 ftnbhed all 
at thi name period with life* 11 It mm written* fren 
autbor’a aeoount* in thoae momenta of the voyage w 
hit womankind being tuia-aick, and the erew wholly 
sorbed in working the *lilp % Ini wm thrown upon l»b 
resourccm* and compelled to employ h» pen to while i 
the time* The Preface* anil perhaps the Introduc 
were added after hia arrival at Uahon* in the brief pi 
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before Iuh death. The former in a semi-humorous apology 
for voyage-writing; the latter gives an account of the cir¬ 
cumstances which led to this his last expedition in search 
of health. 

At the beginning of August, 1753, Fielding tells us, 
having taken the Duke of Portland’s medicine 1 for near a 
year, “ the effects of which had been the carrying off the 
symptoms of a lingering imperfect gout,” Mr. Ranby, the 
King’s Sergeant-Surgeon® (to whom complimentary refer¬ 
ence had been made in the Man of the Hill’s story in Tom, 
Jones), with other able physicians, advised him “ to go im¬ 
mediately to Bath.” Ho accordingly engaged lodgings, 
and prepared to leave town forthwith. While ho was 
making ready for his departure, and was “ almost fatigued 
to death with several long examinations, relating to five 
different murders, all committed within the space of a 
week, by different gangs of street robbers,” he received a 
message from the Duke of Newcastle, afterwards Premier, 
through that Mr. Carrington whom Walpole calls “ the 
cleverest of all ministerial terriers,” requesting his attend¬ 
ance in Lincoln Vnm Fields (Newcastle House). Being 
lame, and greatly over-taxed, Bidding excused himself. 
But the Duke sent Mr. Carrington again next day, and 
Holding with great difficulty obeyed the summons. After 
waiting some three hours in the antechamber (no unusual 
feature, as Lord Chesterfield informs us, of the Newcastle 
audiences), a gentleman was deputed to consult him as to 
the devising of a plan for putting an immediate end to 

1 A popular eighteenth-century gout-powder, but as old as Galen. 
The receipt for It to given In the Gmtfanm't Mogemm, vol. xariiL, 

p. W0. 

1 Mr, Ranby was also the Mend of Hogarth, who etched his house 
at Ohtowick, 
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ilir itmrdrr* and r»d»hnrb*i %%lii» s li had h<»i-«»uu* ?n» vmm 
Tlib, ftltlimtglt th«* ^ i^if t*i«t him 4 * a '»rvrfp r*4d f n Fn4 
lit mum iiipIi* fti*«*h. A ■»»/% tt|ttw'diU drawn 

ami tnihiuillrtl In llir Fmi <*min«*d. If* r-nnituil frat 
wt*ro llir i*iii|»l«»ytiJrfil *4 a Lrmwn iuf'iriurr, iimi lli«i 
ttutott »>f fund* fur that }*nrjn*M». 

fly llir litiir 11 1 iit rn'lirmr mm finally aj*|»rnvrd Fitddi 
disofdrf had M ftiriiwl !*• it jmtmlb*\ H in whirl* 
iltr Until Wlitrfi Wrfr grtirrnll) frgafdrd a - 14 JillSfoftt i 
hhli\** Hill liis ritgrf tlntsv l*i hrrak ii|i ** this Kim 
Villiiiiiw ninl ml throat*" dtdnyrd him in !*md»»u; in 
flay or two aftrr hr had mmivrd n «4 Urn % 

luted grant (whirl* portion, il neetfiM, look ftevoral w 
In arriving), the whole body wrre rniir«4y tli^j*mn 
44 ncwti <if llirm were in artinil rmtody, »nt 1 llir 
driven* notito uni of town, and other* **iit of the kingd' 
In examining iIipiii* however, and in taking drfttwttf 
whirl* often nrriijiinl whole day* Hint «iiinrtiiiio» tttj 
although hr had llir *nti%farli*iu *4 knowing that di 
the dark month* <4 Novnnl^r and I Herein her the ni 
jwilii enjoyed mfiijdrtif Umnmnty train murder ami 
lw)% htn own health mm ** minted In the IiiaI eittrrfti 
11 Minn llir *ay*| mm mm no longer «lint b m II 
Hath e*M\ u nor, if It had t**en, rot*Id hi* Mrmgth 
anutalm*! tlw 14 iiitolemhlo fatigue" of the journey flit 
11a aenovtUtlgly gave Iljf lib Until lodging*, whbh hr 
hitherto nttaifiod, ami wont into tlw country ” in a 
w«tk and deplorable condition,” Hr wm mi fieri ng 
jaundice, drop*y, ami a*thtitn, wehr which romhtni 
of dltwiwifit hi* hotly wm ** m entirely otn’imted, th 
hail lout all lU muwttlar i\*%\u n Ur iimi begun with 
•on 44 to look on hi* raw* m deaporate,” amt might f 
have regarded hiumlf m voluntarily wertltml to the j 
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of the public. But lie is far too lionoat to assign his 
action to philanthropy alone. IIis chief object (he owns) 
had boon, if possible, to secure some provision for his fam¬ 
ily it. the event of his death. Not being a “ trading jus¬ 
tice * ^-that is, a justice who took bribes from suitors, 
like Justice Thrasher, in Amelia, or Justice Squecz’um, in 
the Coffee Home Politician —his post at Bow Street had 
scarcely been a lucrative one. “ By composing, instead of 
inflaming, the quarrels of porters arid beggars (which I 
blush when I say hath not been universally practised) and 
by refusing to take a shilling from a man who most un¬ 
doubtedly would not have had another left, I had reduced 
an income of about 500L a year of the dirtiest money upon 
earth to little more than 300£., a considerable proportion 
of which remained with ray clerk.” Besides the residue 
of his justice’s fees, ho had also, ho informs us, a yearly 
pension from the Government, “ out of the public service- 
money,” but the amount is not stated. The rest of his 
moans, as far as can bo ascertained, were derived from his 
literary labours* To a man of his lavish disposition, and 
with the claims of a family upon him, this could scarcely 
have boon a competence; and if, as appears not very clear¬ 
ly from a note in the Journal, he now resigned his office 
to hia half-brother, who had long boon his assistant, his 
private affairs at the beginning of the winter of 1753-54 
must, as he says, have “ had but a gloomy aspect.” In 
the ©vent of his death his wife and children could have no 
hop© except from some acknowledgment by the Govern¬ 
ment of his past services. 

Meanwhile his diseases were slowly gaining ground. 
The terrible winter of 1753-54, which, from the woathor 
record in the Gmtleman's, seems, with small intermission, 
to have been prolonged far into April, was especially try- 
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tug ti» aatlumitic patient*, it11 «1 r**!iH**ijin»iitly wholly agai 
him. In February he returned to i»»wn, mut put him* 
under the cure of the itotorimm l>r, J^dttta Ward, of 1 
Mall, hy w!mm be wit* t rented mil tapped for drop* 
lie was at hi** wor*!, ho nay*, M on that memorable < 
when the public lont Mr. 1 Viliam ” (March till*) ; hut fr< 
thifi times ho began* under Ward'a medicine*, to tie* pi 
11 aome little degree of aireiigth,*' although his ilrojmy 
emwmi With Muy nunc the long delayed ftpring, » 
he moved to Fordhooh, 1 a 11 little Iioiiki ” belonging to h 
at Ealing* tin) air of which place then im joyed a mnw 
arable reputation, bring reckoned the twni in Middle* 
41 and far utijwtor to that of Ktmamgton OravoM 4 it 
Ifcrti a report* aa) of Kialmp Ibsrkfdny** Sins, which I. 
IxMin remlliKl to tiis rtumtury hy Mm. Charlotte* Ltmn< 
u the inimitable author of the Fmmk act ii 

drinking tar*water with apparent good e§m% wept aa 
aa hi* chief ailment wn# eniicerti«L The application* 
the trocar became more frinjiiunt: the nutmimr, if mum 
it could tm catted, wa» 4 * mouldering away ; l# and win! 
with all ita danger to fin invalid, wan drawing m apa 
Nothing uremod hopeful hut removal to a warmer dhm 
AIx, in Previmcdy win at find thought of, hut the idea * 
abandoned, m aeooaat of the difthuiUitm of the joitrn 

* Ward appeal* in Hogarth V Pmmdtttw tf 11 

and in Pope—** Ward trfi m P«pj»lra, mul file Poor* lili drop,** 
was a (pluck, hut nm*t have fifiwrwd «s§t#t4»fititie atdilty, thiU 
broke wlslitd Pop* lo ettttitilt Wii in 1744 ; and he *i«nntr»i <l«i 

II. Then* ii an auvtumt of him in NHtola** 1IW4# 

/%ar44* vdL i. k jk if, 

1 It lay on the thhrhltfe road, a llttlw twyood Aefem, and itei 
oppoulto the pfwiit Katina C*Mutt**t» lhatktt of the UrtatpoU 
DUtrirt Hallway, Ttw alte k now wmyM hf a larger bonne t* 

tug tk' p»me name, belonging to Captain Tyrrell 
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Lisbon, where Doddridge had died three years before, was 
then chosen ; a passage in a vessel trading to tho port was 
engaged for the nick man, Ins wife, daughter, and two ser¬ 
vants ; and after some delays they started. At this point 
tho actual Journal begins with a well-remembered entry: 

u June Wth % IttM.—On this day, the most melancholy 

atm I hud ovor beheld arose* and found me awake at my house at 
Kordhook. By the light of this sun, I was, in my own opinion, last to 
behold and take leave of some of those creatures on whom I doated 
with a mother-like fondness, guided by nature and passion, and un¬ 
cured and unburdened by all the doctrine of that philosophical 
school where I had learnt to bear pains and to despise death. 

“ In this situation, as 1 could not conquer nature, I submitted en¬ 
tirely to her, and she made as great a fool of me as she had over 
done of any woman whatsoever; under pretence of giving me leave 
to enjoy, she drew me to suffer the company of my little ones, dur¬ 
ing eight hours; and I doubt not whether, in that time, I did not 
undergo more than in ail my distemper. 

44 At twelve precisely my coach was at the door, which was no 
sooner told me than I kiss’d my children round, and went into it 
with some little resolution. My wife, who behaved more like a her¬ 
oine and philosopher, tho 1 at the same time the tenderest mother 
in the world, and my eldest daughter, followed me; some friends 
wont with us, and others here took their leave; and I heard my be¬ 
haviour applauded, with many murmurs and praises to which I well 
knew I had no title; m all other such philosophers may, if they 
have any modesty, confess on the like occasions,” 

Two liourtt later the party reached Rothcrhithe. Here, 
with tho kindly aaawtaneo of Im and Hogarth’s friend, 
Mr. Maunder# Welch, High Countable of Ilolborn, tho sick 
man, who, at this time, u had no nm of his limbs,” was 
carried to a boat, and hoisted in a chair over the ship’s 
aide* This latter journey, far more fatiguing to the suf¬ 
ferer than the twelve miltm’ ride which he had previously 
undergone, was not rendered more easy to bear by the 



jralfi iif tin* Wifcti'rmn* mul i*% whom lm ghustl 

ilnifli *trh*k» it nu*4 iiLilln* fur mrrrimrn 

lllitl lit" vui-4 |4fs»ii! 1 \ 4 to flint luiiiH»‘If Hufr|\* seat* 

in tlir nibim Tim \M)ng«\ ho\%r\rr, iilii'iitl) iiiMru tlu 
Ottt*© tlrfVriVtl t %% m !i»»t Vrl to b«*giti, W r»|*lt‘N*h»y, Inut 
King*?* rriH'Iiisiinli»‘ii 1 h\\ , the vrwl r*nil4 n*»| be rlran 

At the i 'untnm l|»ninr; mul t»n Thur»«hty the skipper ii 
liiiiififnl that In' n!i4iii!f| tint urt out until Saturday. / 
FieMiug** emttphuut vnm again befouling IrouWrsniur, at: 
tin surgeon wn* imtiliiNii (Hi board, It© »riit for Iiih frirm 
the fiumniH mwUmml, Mr, lluitlrr, of Cawnt ibirdrii* 1 I 
whom lm wit* tapped* tu lit# own relief, iifpl flip iiiltnir 
littii uf tin* simple mm eiiptain, who (Iin writ©*) w m great’ 
by # ‘tlw heroic coiifttutiry, with whirl* I hi 
born© mi oftemthm lluil it* Attended with scare© any degr* 
of pain," On Kfifitiny ilin vvmvl dropped down to Orate 
cud, where, tm the next fifty „ Mr* Welch, win* until tin 
luitl attended Ilictti, took hi* IrAVu; mill Fifdditig, relieve 
by the trocar of any iiutiiwlkte Appretietiftiottn of discon 
fort, might, in spite of hi* forlorn mm\ Imre Imeti fair! 
lit can©. lie butt a new concern, howeter, in the ntsio < 
Mix Fielding, wini ww in agony with toothache, wlik 
AUtTeaHive operator* failed to relief©; ami there i* an it! 
consciously toudiiug little picture of the aiek man and li 
ikipji€*r t who wan deaf, sitting silently over 11 a small hoi 
of punch n in the rmm*w cabin, for tmt at waking tl 
{mimworn sleeper in the ml joining state «tmmu CM li 
aecoml wife, m itniy tw gathered from the (Opening wort 
of the Fielding always *|ic&k* with the wartmt 

affection ami gratitude* Klitewherw, recording it storm «s 
the Isle of Wight, he says: u My dear wife and child tutu 

1 This must butt? tmm William Hunter, for In kh tmm til 

Mttpililiml brt4her t Johu, Imtl m% yet 4el« , lw»t»iJ, 
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pardon me, if what I did not conceive to be any great evil 
to myself, I was not much terrified with the thoughts of 
happening to them: in truth, I have often thought they 
are both too good, and too gentle, to be trusted to the 
power of any man.” With what a tenacity of courtesy 
he treated the whilom Mary Daniel may he gathered from 
the following vignette of insolence in office, which can be 
taken as a set-off to the malicious tattle of Walpole: 

u Soon after their departure [i. e., Mr. Welch and a companion], our 
cabin, where my wife and I were sitting together, was visited by two 
ruffians, whose appearance greatly corresponded with that of the 
sheriff’s, or rather the knight-marshal’s bailiffs. One of these espe¬ 
cially, who seemed to affect a more than ordinary degree of rudeness 
and insolence, came in without any kind of ceremony, with a broad 
gold lace upon his hat, which was cocked with much military fierce¬ 
ness on his head. An inkhorn at his button-hole, and some papers 
in his hand, sufficiently assured me what he was, and I asked him 
if he. and his companions were not custom-house officers; he an¬ 
swered with sufficient dignity that they were, as an information 
which he seemed to consider would strike the hearer with awe, and 
suppress all further inquiry; but on the contrary I proceeded to ask 
of what rank he was in the Custom house, and receiving an answer 
from his companion, as I remember, that the gentleman was a riding 
surveyor; I replied, that he might be a riding surveyor, but could be 
no gentleman, for that none who had any title to that denomination 
would break into the presence of a lady, without any apology, or even 
moving his hat. He then took his covering from his head, and laid 
it on the table, saying, he asked pardon, and blamed the mate, who 
should, he said, have informed him if any persons of distinction were 
below. I told him he might guess from our appearance (which, 
perhaps, was rather more than could be said with the strictest ad¬ 
herence to truth) that he was before a gentleman and lady, which 
should teach him to be very civil in his behaviour, tho’ we should 
not happen to be of the number whom the world calls people of 
fashion and distinction. However, I said, that as he seemed sensible 
of his error, and had asked pardon, the lady would- permit him to 
put his hai on again, if he chose it. This he refused with some 
M 



tlr^Frr i»f #l|tj C«iilr4 Kit*! In roitirim'r ti»r f11*%I # if I »iliti 

rt*tiilfprns4 f*» hrrumr iunrr grnflr, hr wmiM simw ru4< 

Tim ilalr of ill orrurrrnrr wit* July fin 1 1 On I 
evening iff flit! wiiir tiny fliry nO^lint nur Imr mill m 
iigint to twirlt tltr Non% Fur m«»rr than n work ibvy w 
wintl Ituiifiil in tltr I^wns ; hill on ttir lllli tliry iiurtto? 

4*if Ky«l«% from which |*hin% on fltr nrxl tttortutig, Fn 

ittg ilrppiilclinl tlir following Irfln* t»* In** l»r*4lmr, j 
niilm giving tlin lyiuiii of tltr ctifitiiifi Hint thr %ltijn wit 
lire carefully t4ij»prrw4 in thr Jtmtmti ,* ii i* r«|»ri* tally 

tereMifig m bring thr hint letter written by Ftrhiing 
whirh we li#4%« nny kimwletlgc: 

•® On titiitfii ilin Qurrn t4 Porlit^n!, Itirli* V«**t at 

till* Mother think* tiff to fti*’ Vmtr of I hr l*mf Mm 
«f |*«»rfftltlottih' «thin in $n| flair «|4 )♦ f tltrvUutt 

J«!f II ST M 

H Dear Jack, After rrrrivwjt that *?nreitUr far tmm Menu** Fii 
Sitg itiil Vii t we wcl^hi’il on tmnrhf ti»or*nt«£ Met fa*ut 1 

to thr Westward Foil! Jhiyi tniifj t»iil j«hr > 4*'i*»t l\*«i 

hiii»f||lil lift fr'ifrftkf In m\ Anchor on On* IMt$* t tUitk, «<t» 
Ifttrk of flit’ I*iJr of %\ irhl, nfwnr an* hm\ l*»l \t4 sf «* H*f«*f* 

IMejumrc of hnring thr Wittijb tmt «»*rr «nir fl» «<!« m a* %’M*a 
*|Viii|irpf §r* f hate ktnmn, use! where mi wifi f ofrtnlrrjfMi * 
thr Fears* which iim»t \mmwm *tur fr*f|eicl ut Ih+'je N h*j*| 

any mteh) win# really mak* # <e?r Wclltwtftft thr ffhjrrf of hU i\mr 
4«f«!t4ii!iy if «mrb Ftirful f*h*m)4 he f«tj§tlj iiirtjwfiriir^l in « 
Affairs I therefore he# that *»ti thr ftay pm m tlii« 

1 Fmhtthly tlii« wan ItitmthitiiS, thr *i#i*ti«i 

In til# ** Ift*tlir»tititi It* thr f # nt#|ir 11 that thr Ini i» gitrii *’ m It rn 
fmtii tint IimhI# t»f thr atitl*«r ( M thr Jtmrmrf, In tli# Htm N#»ir of IT 
mnmm U> l»t# Immi «»n%l*irr»lily "Im Fiaiui^* 1 { 

lt|ti<i Iftmiiatfy) la thmr ralhnJ M Mr# an4 tlw» $«*ftraii 

tin* military nitmnti* tw^rthrr with mtm «4 

irliit u> thr Ihikf» of Snrr»li» *tn) «#tii»r 4t»UiU, At# «hotly mh ill 
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Daniel 1 may know that we are just risen from Breakfast in Health 
and Spirits this twelfth Instant at 9 in the morning. Our Voyage 
hath proved fruitful in Adventures all which being to be written in 
the Book, you must postpone y r Curiosity As the Incidents which 
fall under y r Cognizance will possibly be consigned to Oblivion, do 
give them to us as they pass. Tell y r Neighbour I am much obliged 
to him for recommending me to the Care of a most able and experi¬ 
enced Seaman to whom other Captains seem to pay such Deference 
that they attend and watch his Motions, and think themselves only 
safe when they act under his Direction and Example. Our Ship in 
Truth seems to give Laws on the Water with as much Authority and 
Superiority as you Dispense Laws to the Public and Examples to y r 
Brethren in Commission. Please to direct y r Answer to me on 
Board as in the Date, if gone to be returned, and then send it by 
the Post and Pacquet to Lisbon to 

“ Y r affec* Brother 

“H. Fielding 

“ To John Fielding Esq. at his House in 
Bow Street Cov fc Garden London.” 

As the Queen of Portugal did not leave Ryde until the 
23rd, it is possible that Fielding received a reply. During 
the remainder of this desultory voyage he continued to be¬ 
guile his solitary hours—hours of which'we are left to im¬ 
agine the physical torture and monotony, for he says but 
little of himself—by jottings and notes of the, for the most 
part, trivial incidents of his progress. That happy cheer¬ 
fulness, of which he spoke in the Proposal for the Poor , 
had not yet deserted him; and there are moments when 
he seems rather on a pleasure-trip than a forlorn pilgrim¬ 
age in search of health. At Ryde, where, for change of 

1 It will be remembered that the maiden-name of Fielding’s sec¬ 
ond wife, as given in the Register of St. Bene’t’s, was Mary DanieL 
“Mrs. Daniel” was therefore, in all probability, Fielding’s mother-in- 
law ; and it may reasonably be assumed that she had remained in 
charge of the little family at Fordhook. 
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itir, }»*< writ! lit? t dirt many *ii^s 

Innii I bo numl iSi*«l 4 i|»iii|| «4 kit 4 h* 4 i^ ( 1*4 thv mmm of 

Mm Fmttd* g«* down f«» i :i," tii" th ** filrilA 

itttUwt, uttd tho tw?rrn?*t mral, jm n hmn\ ^ ith nmtv «ji|»n 
tiU% tiion* mill, imlid httury, »i»4 si*«»m toaliu!*, than wm 

t>vi*r fteeft In mi ri!lc’fkiiiiitif.‘iil »l \S hiSrV" At Torkiy In* 

Dijiiilinli* itj«»n ill*’ iiii?til® iii»l fliivptir »4 llm J*4in lMv, 
14 »jtt5€|?ilft?il lit »lilt'll 44 Wittily rr||l!p4 M llir Illltl 

fnnii«WI him with a |»wUt%! f«r m *hwruti.«*i tin* 

il*»l! Hull 8ii|»|*)y, wliinlliwf §*iiffv Iip 4ih-4p* Im i4»iiitiit»iiilii. 
linii «f liw P*i»llriil f'mtim riib*r f 

Mipjtticd by 11 Mr, f iib** lanwntta**} %4 < lirrshiimf, u»’iir I tort* 

inmillty in »4 whWh, for lit© mm «4 fhp §»*oifitlU ffta 

»ttlllift§ft» l» t**ImviffiiJifly pntvbiww* flirr# h*ig*briitU, omt 
for laittittdf, Mid lb* cillipf* m fur frtutxK muon# 

tfliiitit tit# doubt wimi kindly Mr. Webb, llrm hih! ilimt 
lit •kflelni^ with bill lilli# **f Ins wtrlmr gmHy 

•ftti vigour, lilt liiiffMti nntum Montid him, <4 tint i*hj«> 
liotiniilft badlwdf and tiff hu»baiid iSp^rr mv |*nrlrail« 

not niicli liifiirluf to tluNW «f llw T«w wm\w% hi Jtmpk 
will# tint tttiiiUury f«§* # wh« l»W undo tlm 
tiff ifitllirail, i* dmwft with nil tlw tonight wlikli 
ilr|#irl #4 III* t»f Kmigft Naribrrtoti, mbom iiittwml 

llie rout hero i»f III# Jmrmt fiot » hub Ttw 

lm% rlwwlpr *krtrb y hmrnm* in i* liuil of 

CapUiu lliliaii Vmd tii»i»lf f«i« al*nt«l f««?U im4iiir<l to 
woiitlfr vltllitr bo mm in #n*y way mhiml i*i worthy 
W| whmm •pprltlni tWteil Mm ilfirgratt? at c^nter- 
btiff!), but It b t#f It hm 

%\m mi wWltliwiil wttimiiofi, if nm tmmnmlmr riglit- 

If, it In »y!*t mmtdm Into ttw 4mmin of Hmot 

k*tb Tlitf rottgli will t*f tl« tt#ntdM*?k ami Vorimn 

|^rW f w !m bad hmn a |iriirato«f; atot alo »till» m »IIji|wr 
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of n merohnntmuin, when ho vihiIb a friend or gallants tlio 
ladies, decorates himself with a scarlet coat, cockade, and 
sword; who given vent to a kind of Irish howl when Ms 
favourite kitten is suffocated under a feather bed; and falls 
abjeetly on his knees when threatened with the dreadful 
name of Law, is a character which, in its surly good hu¬ 
mour and sensitive dignity, might easily, under more fa¬ 
vourable circumstances, have grown into an individuality, 
if not equal to that of Squire Western, at leaet on a level 
with Partridge or Oolonol Bath. There arc numbers of 
minute touches—ns, for example, his mistaking “ a lion” 
for “ Elias” when he reads prayers to the ship’s company; 
and his quaint asseverations when exorcised by the incon¬ 
stancy of the wind—-which show how closely Fielding 
studied his deaf companion. But it would occupy too 
large a space to examine the Journal more in detail It is 
sufficient to say that after some further delays from wind 
and tide, the travellers sailed up the Tagus. Here, having 
undergone the usual quarantine and custom-house obstruc¬ 
tion, they landed, and Fielding’s penultimate words record a 
good supper at Lisbon, “ for which wo were as well charged, 
as if the bill bad been made on the Bath Road, between 
Newbury and London,” The book ends with a line from 
the poet whom, in the Propoml for the Poor , ho had called 
his master: 

“ Ilk fink ehartmqm vtaquefi 

Two months afterwards ho died at Lisbon, on the 8th of 
October, in the forty-eighth year of his ago* 

lie was buried on the hillside in the centre of the beau¬ 
tiful English cemetery, which faces the great Basilica of 
the Heart of Jesus, otherwise known as tho Church of the 
Estrella. Here, in a leafy spot where the nightingales fill 
the still air with song, and watched by those secular cy- 
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fr<»m %%lu^li l In* j»!nm* tair't it* 1%tmu 

id (h ( hi** itlI flint w m in*«rlal nf iiiin %%lumt Km 
rilllnl till’ “ Filllirr »»f till’ Ku^linli N*<v i"l,“ 111n fii»| fulfil 

wlttflt Wfinal! f**ufiut s III 177;!, ‘Otrmfh murrain*! !»y 
Hint Urith's,’* \\ ii* rfn’fs'il |ty flu* Kfi^ltdt ill 

«ju«’fnv ftiiiiiily m if •mriii* »»f a |tfn|iM«ml itu««I«* hj uu m 
tlimiintii' (’lii'Uilnr *!«• M»*\rmiiimt, In |»S"mii4p mm {wit 
uu ill Ins **w ii 11ml in hi minting wj 

UU’4 ill I h:h 1 *y fj|»* rtrfftnfit »*f ||p* llr\, i ‘firiHt< 

j»Iirf Nt'i sllr, ill iltdt 11iiij»liiiii nl It j* n liimv 

Wirmijiliii^u% 9 fr itin^ ii liir^p nint miriin»iuiti 

l»y jii%t niiili r urn atit4 flamr m llml *»n IBigjirth 

ThiiiIi at C 1ii»wink, (hi tin’ front ift n long Imtifi iinmrij 
lion; <iti tin? Inirk llii» known words .* 

% * <#».«!« ?*«?* i*am 

south “ 1 

It 1% to thin lint nummiml tlml it in hie <trr»rj*« Burro 
rrfWrrd in lift* lUMe in Sjmin : 

” f#i ir#ti4lrr» ♦ItHPifj «ii»* riitifcr morning to ifi*§»rllti§f iIip Am 
tint iftr Mai i,f|pr whirl* flirt mmf rrjMUf l** iSn? Knglii 

rlwrrti atnf mmlrr;* J*$*rr I* rtwl»r In w !»**«% if tl»r| tm < 

Kftfflftittlj, ihrt nmy writ f w mrnwl If ihej ki»* ft«i «*«»M iniiifi, **» 
«llti» «f thw utiihor nf »f rf*r/tw, tlit* m*Mi «liigiiUr whirh ihv 

tpllfiil «wrf jifiMft|iv«I, mhmm math* It lift# long tnwft tli« tmhkuft 
ulnimi In g»tftbUr> wul to tm4 In 

Borrowli t» 0 «k mm fimt jmblUlmd in tniii, Of h 
ymm tlio Umili Imd twti mmmm-lml ii* s glrrt^*l; hut frm 
» aormmmimtioii in the Aikrmmtm of .May* 1 M7i>, it n\ 

pour* that it lim! l*«it$ n^niliy rlimtiuth ami tiw l 

1 Tins flfili wunl fa $cr* 4 *»rattjf gltpti m *Ufamm** tint ill# *l» 
mhfah liim Imm rtrildi m hfa\mu % tmy Im 
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hcripiimia restored, by order of the present chaplain, the 
Itev. Godfrey Pope. 

Thorn in hut one Authentic portrait of Henry Fielding. 
Thin in the pen-and-ink sketch drawn from memory by 
Hogarth, long after Fielding’s death, to serve as a frontis¬ 
piece for Murphy’s edition of his works. It was engraved 
in facsimile hy James Ramro, with such success that the 
artist m said to have mistaken an impression of the plate 
(without its emblematic border) for his own drawing. 
Hogarth's sketch u the sole source of all the portraits, 
more or lens ** romanced,” which arc prefixed to editions 
of Fielding; and also, there is good reason to suspect, of 
the dubious little miniature, still in possession of his de- 
ftcemlanta, which figures in Hutchins’s History of Dorset 
and elsewhere. More than one account has been given of 
the way in which the drawing was produced. The most 
effective, and, unfortunately, the most popular, version has, 
of course, Inmn selected by Murphy. In this he tells us 
that Hogarth, being unable to recall his dead friend’s feat¬ 
ures, had recourse to a profile cut in paper by a lady, who 
possessed the happy talent which Pope ascribes to Lady 
Burlington. Her name, which is given in Nichols, was 
Margaret ("Jollier, and she was possibly the identical Miss 
Collier who figures in Richardson’s Correspondence . Sot¬ 
ting rnith the fact that, m Hogarth’s eye-memory was 
phenomenal, this story is highly improbable, it was ox- 
prn»ly contradicted by George Stoevens in 1*781, and by 
John Ireland in 1708, both of whom, from their relations 
with Hogarth’s family, were likely to be credibly informed. 
Hteevcttut, after referring to Murphy’s fable, says in the Bi- 
mjmphimt Anecdote* of William Hogarth: “I am assured 
that our artist began and finished the head in the presence 
of hli wife and another lady* He had no assistance but 



Cfufii Iih own tttrttton, viiri«"ft> i*ii mmti ms’i'.-i >rv\ %%m r 

timrktthlv triim-imm/* lr» li!s*i» m I#m U'»jnrih ///tisfru/f* 

giv<‘» «h m thr »iiiij*li s far! lli*' iiu( * ** Hogarth In if 

lo!d» nftor frirndk dmitfi, tfi:it n |>-*rtrmit mm wctut«*«1 , 

II frolitUjdoro to hk Work*, 4o !rh» 4 thm fin in in* iimry 

A«*<*ording to llu" iiiM‘rij»!inii on iWnrrk jki!t\ it rvjir 
will h 1'Vlding ill ill* 1 agr *4 forty no!? I, or ill flit* \ rair < 
liiii donth. Til'll lnmru 4 r, mm only tttmitt llinl il n*|ir 
M’fiU him m Hogarth had bmt wm him, Hut long U-fo 

hr flint dhmw bad gmillv allrrrd 11 iji|ijtmtntfs*m ; m 

Jir fini^t ha* v horn liltlr ftioru llmti tin 1 4mdow u f || 
!mtid»otit<* Hurry Kiolding, who wr*«!o f«rro« f»»r Mr*, <1tv 
ansi hoard tlio rltttftnt ni midnight. A a ho hinmolf «iiy n 
tilt* if* t«i fAow, Iip hfi*t h♦ , il hk tor!tij and thn n* 

»i|iitftil fulling hi «f itw I»|»# jiltiiiily jmm*|»iihlp in ll 
Jinilltr, Thfi idifijm tif liiii Eotltftfi nt*»«% whirl* i \»l*»fi 
Jumna In Aifwim irrovormtl) *l)lod a ** jifobourk/ 1 w«»ut 
hcwtffrr* rtntutifi nml il k *ldi {to^ihto to dm; 

a enrl, half htmmroti*, half irotiir, in tin* idiort tippor li 
The oyo, iifijiitfriilly, dark nml dooj* «•!, I MdU ottottg 
ilio rhin, to tin* tongth uf whirl* hr had liiiu«ndf roforrod 
tint Vhmn}mm % dctw n«4 »|ijn?nr abnormal, 1 liojmnd ll 
fan! that ho wm mImivo m% fool in bright, and* until ll 
gtmt had hroktm hi* ruii»liliilit:iii l mnmmlly rnhtmt, Mn 

1 In Itio tniM «f • hlrli Mo* HUtumi li.minus tuns tin 

Wifintilwiliiiiwl tif Mr, II. A, Elti||l*ks* l*» rir-rut^ f«r ill*- m 

VaUtnllii, lli<* Ht»in*-tt*ll mf mmlm.tlmmrn |*«4tiis li*^ |ws* rnrrfitl 

; ttttl *ho »«!jt|®f ha* fiiiww4r«l lit tt*a? * «« ! 

whloli* whlio ll itiP «*f liiiftiiiiir mu\ lli»| 

Ftrlftlfif*i t\M k *It« fmhtul i« 

ladlattbn*. Wmm ttn«ii\ It I* I»ii|*i*ailil«? in M 

ttnly ii III# portrait nnitftif% tmi |iinl ilil# i« t»| lr«i*i 

nut! StaMrvm) ll w«* to he ill# I1»t«ll<ig by $MMu§ 

frliikd*. 
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phy adds nothing further to our idea of Mr personal ap¬ 
pearance. 

That other picture of Mu character, traced and retraced 
(often with much exaggeration of outline), is so familiar 
in English literature, that it cannot now he materially al¬ 
ien'd or amended. Yet it is impossible not to wish that 
it were derived from some less prejudiced or more trust¬ 
worthy witnesses than those who have spoken — say, for 
example, from Lyttelton or Allen. There are always signs 
that Walpole's malice, and Smollett's animosity, and the 
rancour of Richardson, have had too much to do with the 
representation; and even Murphy and Lady Mary are 
scarcely persons whom one would select as ideal biogra¬ 
phers. The latter is probably right in comparing her cous¬ 
in to Sir Richard Steele. Roth wore generous, kindly, 
bravo, and sensitive; both wore improvident; both loved 
women and little children; both sinned often, and had 
their moments of sincere repentance; to both was given 
that irrepressible hopefulness, and full delight of being, 
which forgets to-morrow hi to-day. That Henry Fielding 
was wild and reckless in Ms youth it would bo idle to con¬ 
tent-— indeed, it is an intelligible, if not a necessary, con¬ 
sequence of his physique and his temperament. But it is 
not fair to speak of him as if his youth lasted for ever. 
** Critics and biographers,” says Mr. I^eslio Stephen, “ have 
dwelt far too exclusively upon the uglier side of his Bohe¬ 
mian life;” and Fielding himself, in the Jacobite ’* Jour¬ 
nal, complains tadly that bis enemies have traced his im¬ 
peachment u even to hm boyish Years.” That ho who was 
prodigal m a lad was prodigal as a man may be conceded; 
that he who was sanguine at twenty would bo sanguine at 
forty (although this is loss defensible) may also be allowed. 
Rut| if we presft for H bettor assurance than Bardolph,” 
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imy mitm Imi those for whom the inferior efforts of a 
grout gtmhm possess a morbid fascination. Some of them 
aerve, in a measure, to illustrate his career; others contain 
hints mid situations which ho afterwards worked into his 
novels; hut the only ones that possess real stage qualities 
are tin me which ho borrowed from Itegnard and Molidrc. 
Ihm Quixote in England, Panquin, the Historical Register, 
can claim no present consideration commensurate with 
that which they received as contemporary satires, and 
their interest is mainly antiquarian; while Tom Thumb 
and the Covmt - Garden Tragedy, the former of which 
would make the reputation of a smaller man, can scarcely 
hope t« he remembered beside Amelia or Jonathan Wild . 
Nor can it be admitted that, as a periodical writer, Field¬ 
ing wm ui his bout. In spite of effective passages, his 
essays remain far below the work of the great Augnstans, 
and are not above the level of many of their less illus¬ 
trious imitator?*. That instinct of popular selection, which 
retains a faint hold upon the Mambler, the Adventurer, 
the World, and the (hmmmmr, or at least consents to 
give them honourable interment as “British Essayists” 
in a iiHihided corner of the shelves, has made no pretence 
to any preservation, or oven any winnowing, of the Cham¬ 
pion anti the Trtm Patriot. Fielding’s papers are learn¬ 
ed and ingenious; they are frequently humorous; they 
are often earnest; hut it must bo a loiterer in literature 
who, in those days, except for antiquarian or biographi¬ 
cal purposes, can honestly find it worth while to consult 
Item ilia pamphlets and projects are more valuable, if 
only that they prove him to have looked curiously and 
sagaciously at social and political problems, and to have 
driven, m im m in him lay, to sot the crooked straight. 
Their import, to-day, i» chiefly that of links in a chain 
8 * 
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tirrwM ha%e ilir fir^i »|»ri|*lillr riiftinin*^ *4 n |?ntt 
that, lifter tiiurli tiiirrilitiitli» hint ill hi*t f«<itm| if p lit111 
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Jtmmllw JirffWt plait lilift ruling nitli |)ir |>«*f ftvtrtl tin lb* 
ami llin uAfttsmi etpre**h*ft, There b m% itietitahle Ina* 
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purpose, coupled with the name sturdy virility of expres¬ 
sion. One, it in true, leaned more strongly to tragedy, the 
other to comedy. But if Fielding had painted pictures, it 
would have been in the style of the Marriage a la Mode; 
if Hogarth had written novels, they would have been in 
the style of Tom Jones. In the gentler and more subdued 
Amelia^ with its tender and womanly central-figure, there 
is a certain change of plan, due to altered conditions—it 
jmny be, to an altered philosophy of art. The narrative 
is less brisk ami animated; the character - painting loss 
broadly humorous; the philanthropic element more strong¬ 
ly developed. To trace the infiuenco of these three great 
works in succeeding writers would hold us too long. It 
may, nevertheless, be safely asserted that there are few 
Knglish navels of manners, written since Fielding’s day, 
which do not descend from him as from their fount and 
source; and that more than one of our modem masters 
betrays unmistakable signs of a form and fashion studied 
minutely from his frank and manly ancestor. 
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long. Of lii* fitfully lif Mary fhmfad, the ehleat aou, Wil¬ 
liam, In whoa* birth refereiure ha* already bwm made, mm 
bred In tins law* became a tuuriatar of fit# Middle Temple 
eminent m it ijM»iftl pleader, mini ultimately a Weatmifi' 
iter ntagfotrate, II© died in October, Mtffi* at the ago «f 
lawentydhim II© In have altared lii* father** r«nr 

venuttiorml ijiiilttiim, 1 mill, ill© liini, !*« have been a atrimu 
tma advocate tif lliii jtftfif ami unfortunate, writ 

lug from Keawiek In 1 »ati l«i Sir Kgerfon Itrydg**, apeak* 
nf a meeting li« had i«i Bt Jamea** Hark, about IHI7, with 
one cif lint novellat 1 * eon*. 41 fie mm ilie*t, M nay* Houthuy, 
“a fltw old man, though vialbiy *haken b y time: lit re- 
eeivod me in a mfttifmr whirl* lint imttli of old mmimf 
about it, and I looked ttpent liitn with great internal for 
Mi father** *ake,” Tin* date, and flit fuel that William 
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tain that lliii waa lit; and % further vufaieitee by Bottihey 
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to his religious opinions is confirmed by the obituary no¬ 
tice in the Gentleman J s 1 which speaks of him as a worthy 
and pious man. The names and baptisms of the remaining 
children, as supplied for these pages by the late Colonel 
Chester, were: Mary Amelia, baptized January 6, 1749; 
Sophia, January 21,1750; Louisa, December 8,1752; and 
Allen, April 6, 1754, about a month before Fielding re¬ 
moved to Ealing. All these baptisms took place at St. 
Paul’s, Covent Garden, from the registers of which these 
particulars were extracted. The eldest daughter, Mary 
Amelia, does not appear to have long survived, for the 
same registers record her burial on the 17th of December, 
1749. Allen Fielding became a clergyman, and died, ac¬ 
cording to Burke, in 1823, being then vicar of St. Ste¬ 
phen’s, Canterbury. He left a family of four sons and 
three daughters. One of the sons, George, became rector 
of North Ockendon, Essex, and married, in 1825, Mary 
Rebecca, daughter of Ferdinand Hanbury-Williams, and 
grandniece of Fielding’s friend and school-fellow, Sir 
Charles. This lady, who so curiously linked the pres¬ 
ent and the past, died not long since at Hereford Square, 
Brompton, in her eighty-fifth year. Mrs. Fielding her¬ 
self (Mary Daniel) appears to have attained a good old 
age. Her death took place at Canterbury on the 11th of 
March, 1802, perhaps in the house of her son Allen, who 
is stated by Nichols in his Leicestershire to have been 
rector in 1803 of St. Cosmus and Damian-in-the-Blean. 
After her husband’s death, her children were educated by 
their uncle John and Ralph Allen, the latter of whom— 
says Murphy—made a very liberal annual donation for 
that purpose; and (adds Chalmers in a note) when he 
died, in 1764, bequeathed to the widow and those of her 
family then living the sum of £100 each. 
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As a magistrate, in spite of his blindness, John Fielding 
was remarkably energetic, and is reported to have known 
more than 3000 thieves by their voices alone, and could 
recognise them when brought into Court He wrote a 
description of London and Westminster, as well as some 
professional and other works. He was knighted in 1761, 
and died at Brompton Place in 1780. Lyttelton, who had 
become Sir George in 1751, was raised to the peerage as 
Baron Lyttelton of Frankley three years after Fielding’s 
death. He diedi n 1773. In 1760-65 he published his 
Dialogues of the Dead , profanely characterised by Mr. 
Walpole as “ Dead Dialogues.” No. 28 of these is a col¬ 
loquy between “Plutarch, Charon, and a Modem Book¬ 
seller,” and it contains the following reference to Fielding: 
“We have [says Mr.Bookseller] another writer of these 
imaginary histories, one who has not long since descended 
to these regions. His name is Fielding; and his works, as 
I have heard the best judges say, have a true spirit of com¬ 
edy, and an exact representation of nature, with fine moral 
touches. He has not indeed given lessons of pure and 
consummate virtue, but he has exposed vice and meanness 
with all the powers of ridicule.” It is perhaps excusable 
that Lawrence, like Roscoe and others, should have attrib¬ 
uted this to Lyttelton; but the preface nevertheless assigns 
it, with two other dialogues, to a “ different hand.” They 
were, in fact, the first essays in authorship of that illustri¬ 
ous blue-stocking, Mrs. Elizabeth Montagu* 

Fielding’s only posthumous works are the Journal of a 
Voyage to Lisbon and the comedy of The Fathers; or, 
The Good-Natured Man. The Journal was published in 
February, 1755, together with a fragment of a Comment 
on Bolingbroke’s Essays, which Mallet had issued in 
March of the previous year. This fragment must there* 
N 
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Many good gifts have come to English literature from the two 
Brownings, husband and wife, besides those poems, which are 
their greatest. The gift of one’s poems is the gift of one’s self. But 
in a fuller sense have this unique pair now given themselves by 
what we can but call the gracious gift of these letters. As their 
union was unique, so is this correspondence unique. . . . The 
letters are the most opulent in various interest which have been 
published for many a day.— Academy, London. 

We have read these letters with great care, with growing as¬ 
tonishment, with immense respect; and the final result produced 
on our minds is that these volumes contain one of the most pre¬ 
cious contributions to literary history which our time has seen.— 
Saturday Review, London. 

We venture to think that no such remarkable and unbroken 
series of intimate letters between two remarkable people has ever 
been given to the world. . . . There is something extraordinarily 
touching in the gradual unfolding of the romance in which two 
poets play the parts of hero and heroine.— Spectator, London. 
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